+ *0/2612.2 2/ 


0 
THE 
AMO ROS FRIARS: 


OR, THE 


Intrigues of a ConveNT. 


* * 
” * 
# 
7 
4 * 
3 0 
- i 0 
=" 
* 
o 
% 
* x * 
* 
* 
* 
D. 
* 4 1 
* . 
4 i 
* * 
. 
4 7 
* # » 
4 
. 
* . KW 
* 
1 
- * 4 3 


— 
—ä— — . — ——— äq... — — , l — 


THE 


AMOROUS FRIARS: 


Oz © Ss 


IN TRIGUES of a ConveNT. 


LOND ON: 


Printed for J. Fi. zM1ncG, oppoſite 
Norfolk-Street in the Strand. 


6 — —— 


MD CCLIX, 


* 4 
[ 4 
| WE 9 
3 5 * 
- 
R i 1 
7 * 
* 4 
g % % 
* # — 
* * 
g i \. if 
» ; 
* 7 
* * 8 6+ þ 
/ Ls 


— win * 
— 
im 5 o 
p4 a , £ 1 
* 
822 5 
_- 4 # 
1 4 7 3 
( ' 
bg T3 C?I 
7 —4 . ws 
* 5 
2 — 
| I 1 2 
7 x » > 
bh 
oY * Pg 
* 
W 2 
. { hy 
\ } ** 
4 , 
- * * 
1 = 
— * = 
© S 
— — ——— p — - . At = 


THE 


HISTORY 


O F 


Donna MIRAN PDA SoLls. 


H A D not been at Cadiæ above 
a Couple of Days, when I faw 
two young Strangers enter my Inn. 
There was ſomewhat about them 
ſo particularly engaging, that I could 
not help being immediately prepoſ- 
ſeſſed in their Favour ; and that 
Prepoſſeſſion, forced me to take 
every Means poſlible to introduce 
myſelf to their Acquaintance. But 
tho' they returned my Overtures with 
the utmoſt Politeneſs, I found what 
1 ſought for was impracticable; for 


B they 


4 
they were to leave Town the next 
Day, and for that Night had ordered 
to eat alone. 


Mortified as I was at this Diſap- 
pointment, I retired after Supper 
immediately to my own Apartment, 
which I obſerved to be ſeparated 
from theirs only by a flight Parti- 
tion. They talked pretty loud, and 
perhaps I was more attentive than I 
ought to have been; but gueſs my 
Afſtoniſhment, when, after liſtening 
to their Diſcourſe for a few Minutes, 
I began not to wonder at certain E- 
' motions I had felt at the firſt Sight 

of them, and which I had been be- 
| fore at a Loſs to account for: In 
| ſhort, thoſe two fo ſeemingly grace- 
ful Cavaliers, proved in reality to be 
two very beautiful young Women. 


Alas, my dear Dorothea ! cried 
one of them with a Sigh, the Time 
which I have ſo long both dreaded, 
and wiſhed for, is at length arrived ; 

| | I 
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I 'ſhall now appear before my 
Friends, before my Father, if Grief 
for my inconſiderate Conduct has 
not yet put a Perod to his Days. 
Oh Heavens ! how ſhall I ſupport 
that awful Trial? Muſt I not fink 
under the Weight of their Re- 
proaches? For can I flatter myſelf 
that they will have the Gocdneſs to 
receive me with Pardon ? 


Indeed, replied the other, my dear 
Miranda, you look at your own 
Actions in a Light too rigid, and 
deſperate ; but if they were really 
as culpable- as you would make 
People think them, the Joy of ſee- 
ing you return in Safety, would no 
doubt obliterate every Sentiment of 
Anger from the Breaſts of your Fa- 
mily. Your greateſt Fault has been 
Love, which was ever accounted 
venial ; and a Love too the moſt 
pure and chaſte : Tis true, by fol- 
lowing the Flame, you have been 
led through many thorny, and in- 

. tri- 
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tricate Ways, but ſtill you have gone 
on without ſtumbling ; beſides, it 
will be more properly my Part, to 
make them a Relation of your moſt 
extraordinary Adventures; and let 
me alone to ſet the Zeal you have 
ſhewn for your Religion, and the 
Sacrifices you have made to your 
Chaſtity, in their true Colours. 


A Domeſtick coming in pre- 
vented me from hearing any more ; 
and I prepared to go to Bed with 
the utmoſt Diſlatisfa&tion, knowing 
that their Departure the next Morn- 
ing, would prevent me form making 
any farther Progreſs in- the Know- 
ledge of an Affair, which I had the 
molt ſanguine Curioſity to be ac- 
quainted with. When an Accident 
brought about what I diſpaired of 
doing myſelf, and in a very ſhort 
Time made. me the Confidant of 
their moſt Boſom Secrets. 


The 
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The principal of thoſe Female 
Adventures, for whom I already be- 
gan to feel the moſt tender Com- 
paſſion, was ſeized in the Night 
with a violent Fever, ſo violent, 
that for ſeveral Days ſhe remained 
delirious; in thoſe Circumſtances 
ou may eaſily imagine it was im- 
poſſible to keep her Sex long a Se- 
cret, which indeed ſoon became 
publick to the whole Houſe, though 
every one was ignorant why the had 
ſtrove to conceal it. 


For my own Part I never failed to 
make conſtant Inquiries after her 
Health; led thereto, as well by the 
Deſire which I had of paving the 
Way to a future Intimacy, as by my 
own natural Diſpoſition, which al- 
ways rendered me ſolicitous for the 


Diſtreſſed. 


Fer Friend, who ſtill retained her 
Man's Habit, and paſſed for this 
B 3 ſick 
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fick Lady's Brother, was the Per- 


fon, to whom I choſe: to addrets 
myſelf; and was ſtill received with 
ſuch an affable Complaiſance, that, 


on the Patient's Amendment, I could 
not help fignifying the Pleaſure I 
ſhould take in being permitted to 


the Honour of a Viſit; at the ſame 


Time giving her to underſtand, that 
in Spite of that maſculine Drapery, I 
knew well enough that ſhe and | were 
not formed alike below the Girdle; 
and then I told her the Means by 
which I happencd to learn it. 


At firſt ſne ſeemed a little ſtag- 
gered; but ſoon recollecting herſelf, 
Then Sir, ſays ſhe, ſince you have 
made the Diſcovery, I hope you 


will have Honour enough to let it 


go no further; I aſſured her it ſhould 


not, and reiterating my Requeſt to be 


Amiſtted to her Friend. She pro- 
miſed to uſe her Intereſt in my Be- 
half, but could not forbear letting 
me know, that ſhe ſaw how far Cu- 

rioſity 
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rioſity had a Share in my Concern ; 
however, added ſhe, if I can procure 
your Admittance | dare Swear ſhe 
will not refuſe the recital of Adven- 
tures, which I venture to Promiſe 
will Surpriſe you. 


She was as good as her Word, 
and the next Day told me that aſter 
Supper we ſhould enjoy the wiſhed 
for Conference; accordingly at the 
Hour appointed, ſhe Conducted me 
to the ſick Chamber, where after 
the uſual Compliments upon thoſe 
Occaſions, the Lady began to ſpeak 
to me in the following Manner : 


I find by my Companion, Sir, that 
through ſome Words which you ac- 
cidentally heard paſs between us, 
the Evening of our Arrival at this 
Place, you are let into the Secret of 
our real Characters ; ſhe alſo inform- 
ed me, of the Gentleman-like Aſ- 
ſurance, which you have given her 
to keep that Matter ſtill concealed. 

B4 I re- 


. 

.T renewed my Promiſe, and ſhe 
went on. I alſo find, Sir, - ſaid ſhe, 
that you have picked up ſome Hints 
which I then let fall, relative to my 
diſaſtrous Fortune and that you are 
anxious to hear a, more ample De- 
tail of them: Alaſs! it will but 
ſhack your compaſſionate Nature ; 
my Life having hitherto conſiſted, 
(and I ſee no Probability of a future 
Reverſe)of ſucha Series of calamitous 
Incidents, partly thro' my own 
Fault, and partly thro' the Diſpen- 
ſations of Providence, to which I 
ſhall always bend with the loweſt 
Submiſſion, as no poor Creature, 
beſides myſelf, perhaps ever expe- 
flenced, 


I beſeeched her to wipe away the 
Tears, which now flowed from her 
Eyes.in great Abundance ; ſhe did 
ſo; and after a ſhort Silence, re- 
ſumed the Diſcourſe, as near as I 
can remember in theſe Words. 


My 
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My Name is Miranda Solis, and 
I am ſprung from a Family, which 
is a Branch of one of the moſt an- 
cient Stocks about Seville, My 
Youth was brought up in all that 
Delicacy, uſual among People of the 
firſt Rank ; but the beſt of Mothers 
made it her chief Care to graft into 
me ſuch Principles, as might tend 
rather to make me a good Woman, 
than a fine Lady. Thus I paſſed 
my Time in my Father's Houle, hap- 
py, and undiſturbed ; unthought of 
by the World, I thought not of it; 
but the Time ſhortly came, when J 
was to make my Appearance in that 
tumultuary Aſſembly, and tho' it 
was but a ſhort one, I may juſtly 


ſay, to that Appearance I owe my 
uin. 


My Mother began to take me a- 
broad with her, and among other 
Viſits, we frequently made one to a 
particular Friend of her's: This La- 

1 dy 
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dy had a Son, that had for ſome 
Years been in the Army, and was 
now on his Return home ; he was 
almoſt the conſtant Topick of our 
Converſation ; and his Friends paſ- 
ſed ſuch Encomiums upon him, that 
I began inſenfibly to ſympathize in 
the general Impatience to ſee him; 
in ſhort, on a ſtrict Retroſpection, I 
have ſince found, that I was half in 
Love with the Copy, before I 
beheld the Original. 


But at length Don Ferdinand ar- 
rived. O Heavens! Shall I ever for- 
get the Perturbation of my Spirits 
at our firſt Interview ; in Spite of all 
my Efforts 1 could not conceal it ; 
like a pent up Fire, when I deny'd 
it a Paſſage at my Lips, it broke out 
at my Eyes; and I imagined I could 
perceive an equal Ardor in thoſe of 
the dear Inflamer, 


But if I was charmed with his 


Figure, his Converſation compleated 
the 
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the Conqueſt ; ſo gentle, and at the 
ſame Time ſo manly ; ſo free, and 
at the ſame Time ſo reſpectful, me- 
thought I could have liſtened to him 
for ever; and that the Moment we 
parted I ceaſed to live; at leaſt, but 
a breathing Statue, till the Preſence 
of my beloved revived me. My Mo- 
ther and I continued our Vilits, and 
] was bleſſed in the Conſideration, 
that by ſo doing, I ſhould ſtill en- 
joy my ultimate Defire, when a fa- 
tal Clond intercepted this momen- 
tary Sunſhine, and plunged me at 
once in the blackeſt Deſpair, 


My Mother was taken off by an 
Apoplexy, at a Time too when ſhe 
never appeared in a more confirmed 
State of Health; as a Daughter, | 
felt all the Grief at her Death, that 
a Daughter is capable of feeling for 
the Loſs of a Parent ; but as a Lo- 
ver, I was diſtracted for the Loſs of 
my ador'd Ferdinand, with whom I 

36 thought 
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thought all farther Communication 
mult now be at an End. 


However, tho' I was debarred from 
the Sight of the Man I doated on, 
his Siſters, upon this melancholly 
Occaſion, were the firſt who came 
to wait on me with their Condolence; 
they alſo brought me Compliments 
from their Brother, but delivered 
them in a Manner ſo tender, and 
pathetic, as left me no Room to 
doubt, that he had given them parti- 

cular Directions to let me ſee how 
much he was intereſted in all my 
Concerns. 


A Letter, which he ſoon after 
found Means to convey to me, con- 
firmed me in this Suppoſition; for 
then he breathed the moſt rapturous 
Paſſion; and concluded with entreat- 
ing a private Interview; I believe I 
need * tell you that I was well e- 
nough enclined to comply with his 
Requeſt ; but alaſs, on my —_— 

C- 
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Deceaſe, my Father had taken into 
the Houſe an old Duenna, who 
watched me with ſuch a vigilant Se- 
verity, that it was morally impracti- 
cable : This I let him know. When 
Love, who gave Birth to his Deſires, 
prompted the Methods to ſatisſy 
them ; he ſoon found out the weak 
Side of my good Governeſs, whom 
he ſollicited with a Purſe of Gold, 
and that ſo effectually, that in 
a ſhort Time after, in the Dead of 
Night, when I as much expected 
to ſee an Apparition, I beheld him 
at my Feet in the moſt extatic Rap- 
tures. 


He ſeemed the Prieſt of Love, 
and to deliver Oracles warm from 
God ; or rather, he looked like the 
God himſelf, at leaſt, ſuch I thought 
him, and for ſix Months that we 
enjoyed this Intercourſe uninterrupt- 
ed, I never knew a Moment's Pain, 
but when he was abſent from me, 
in languiſhing to ſee him again. 5 

| ut 
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But what rendered himſelf ſtill 
dearer to me was, that tho the Vio- 
lence of his Paſſion was apparent, 
and I ſeldom attempted to hide 
mine from him ; yet he never ſuf- 
fered it to get a Step beyond the 
Bounds of Honour ; he often indeed 
hinted at making Propoſals to my 
Father, but I {till talked of Decency, 
and the Forms to be preſerved dur- 
ing my Mother's Mourning ; how- 
ever, Love, which diſdains to be 
fettered by ſlaviſh Cuſtom, at laſt 
broke thro' them all, and Don Fer- 
dinand ſent a Deputation of his 
Friends to demand me in Mar- 


riage. 


Oh ! curſed Avarice, which re- 
jects every Thing, however, good 
and noble in itſelf, unmixed with 
the Object of its Idolatry. Tho' 
Ferdinand was of a Family every 
Way equal to my own, he was not 


ſo well accommodated with the Gifts 
of 
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of Fortune, —My Father knew this, 
—And conſidering me only in the 
Light of a Commodity, to which 
his Eſtate muſt be indiſpenſiby an- 
nexed, he was determined to give 
me to the higheſt Bidder, and con- 
ſequently refuſed Don Ferdinand's 
Propoſal with Diſdain. 


This Circumſtance too was at- 
tended with another no leſs diſagtee- 
able ; the Fame of my little Stock 
of Beauty, had gained me a new 
Admirer, Don Sancho de Menezes, 
and poor Ferdinand had the more 
Reaſon to dread him as a Rival, he 
having added to an illuſtrious Birth, 
an Income of above ten thouſand 
Piſtoles a Lear; which made it 
certain, that, on the leaſt Motion 
to my Father, he would leap at ſuch 
a Son-in-Law. 


But, it ſeems, he thought it more 
en Cavalier, to talk to me firſt ; and 


a thouſand Stratagems he made * 
0 
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of to addreſs me in Perſon, but I 
ſtill avoided giving him an Opportu- 
nity ; at length, he began to ſolicit 
my Governeſs, and truly ſhe was 
very willing to grant him all in her 
Power, but I continuing obſtinate, 
he ſwore that there was ſome more 
happy Man, whom he would make 
a Sacrifice to his rejected Paſſion, 


Now whether the old Duenna gave 
him any Intimation, I cannot pre- 
tend to ſay ; but certain it is, that he 
got an Inkling of Ferdinand's noctur- 
na) Viſits, and way-Jlaid him one 
Night. When my dear unſuſpecting 
Lover coming according to Cuſtom, 
was ſuddenly aſſaulted in the Street, 
by Don Sancho, at the Head of three 
Ruffians. 


I heard the Noiſe from my Cham- 
ber, and having a Sort of ill-boding 
Heart, I looked out of the Window; 
but good Heavens, how was 1 


ſhocked, when I beheld the Idol of 
F my 
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Soul, with his Back to- the Wall, 
defending himſelf againſt four Aſſaſ- 
tins; he was juſt then joined by his 
Valet de Chambre, whom he always 
left at the Corner of the Street, up- 
on which, the three horid Murder- 
ers ran away; but Don Sancho ſtill 
keeping his Ground, I ſaw them 
make over to our Porch ; upon 
which I ſcreamed violently, and my 
Governeſs coming up to me, unable 
to ſupport it any longer, I fainted in 
her Arms. 


She ſeconded my Alarms; and 
my Father was unfortunately the 


firſt Perſon, who run to our A ſſiſt- 


ance; I ſay unfortunately, for he 
too ſoon was advertized of the Cauſe 
of my Swooning. | 


Don Sancho, whoWas grievouſly 
wounded, and now lay groaning at 
the Steps of the Door, as ſoon as T 
was recovered, called my Father's 
Attention that Way. * 
The 
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The Servants went out, and im- 
mediately returned, bearing him a- 
mong them; and while one was 
diſpatched for a Surgeon to ſurvey !! 
the Wound, my Father try'd to 
bring him to himſelf, by the Help of 
ſome Cordials, which he poured 7? 
down his Throat ; and now came the 
Thunderbolt, what was doomed to 
ſtrike me down; Don Sancho, inſpi- 
rited by the vivifying Drops, as ſoon 
as he knew with whom, and where 
he was, began to lay open the whole 
Cauſe of the late Buſtle ; he told my 

Father, that he had long been a 
Suitor of mine ; and, in ſhort, of the 
Amour between Don Ferdinand and 
me. 


To deſcribe my Father's Rage is im- 
poſſible, the firſt Fruits of which was 
experienced by the Duenna, whom he 
directly turned out of Doors; juſtly 
conjecturing, that ſuch a Negotia- 
tion could not have been carried on 

| under 
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under his Roof, without her Conni- 
vance ; I was the next Object of his 
Reſentment, he ſtorm'd like a Fury, 
called me a thouſand opprobrious 
Names; and, in fine, locked me up, 
to conſider on what had happened at 
Leiſure, 


Don Ferdinand I percieved had 
made his Eſcape, but I neither knew 
to what Place, nor whither dange- 


rouſly wounded ; I was like a mad 
Woman, and ſo continued for a con- 


ſiderable Space; when my Miſeries 
were ſcrewed up to the higheſt Pitch: 
Don Sancho was now got abroad a- 
gain, and the firſt Viſit he made, 
was to my Father, to acquaint him, 
that what had happened, was not 
capable of altering his Reſolution, 
and that, if he thought proper, he 
was ſtill deſirous of a Union with 
me. 


Nor did my Father leave any 
Means untry'd, to break me to his 
T Yoke; 


— - 
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Yoke ; he flattered, threatened, pro- 
miſed me his whole Eſtate, ſwore 
he would turn me out as an Alien 
from his Blood; but all to no Pur- 
poſe, I remained inflexible, and 
plainly told him, that I would ra- 
ther follow Ferdinand with a Knap- 
ſack, than have a Throne with him 
to whom he wanted to join me. 


An Anſwer ſo peremptory, enra- 
ged him beyond all Bounds ; and he 
told me to prepare for a Monaſtery 
the next Morning ; which 1 did with 
great Pleaſure, as ſubmitting to the 
milder Fate; I wanted nothing but 
to inform Don Ferdinand of the 
Choice I had made, rather than vio- 
late my Faith to him. I had a 
few Days before heard, that he was 
ſeen about Town ; and then, by 
Dint of a Bribe, prevailed upon a 
Negro Boy to give him a Line, 
which only contained a Direction 
to the Convent I was to enter, and 

| an 
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an Entreaty to ſee him there as ſoon 
as poſſible. 


According to this Determination, 
the very next Morning, at fix 
o'Clock, I ſet out for the Convent 
of —, about eight Leagues from Se- 
vile, where ſtrict Orders were given, 
that I ſhould be ſuffered to ſee no- 
body: However, What Difficulties 
are unſurmountable to a Mind de- 
termined ? I had not been there a 
Week, before I was happy in the 
Society of him, who to me was all 
the World: Oh! would to Heaven 
that his Charms had been leſs at- 
tractive, or my Soul more inſenſible. 


The Society of which I was be- 
come a Member, was governed by 
Friars, whoſe Convent was diſtant 
about a Gun-ſhot from the Abbey ; 
here Ferdinand betook himſelf, and 
grew ſo intimate with one of the re- 
verend Brethren, that he prevailed 
on him to take his Caſe into Conſi- 

deration : 


deration: The Caſe of a Lover, anx- 
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ious to ſee his Miſtreſs, and thro' 
his Means, in Spite of my Father's 
Mandate, he had Egreſs and Re- 
greſs to and from me, as often as he 
would. | 


I muſt own, that ſuch an Inſtance 
of Complaiſance in a holy Brother 
and Siſterhood ſurprized me ; but 
I was ſoon after convinced, that the 
Habit of a Nun and Friar, are but 
like Charity, a Cover for a Multi- 
tude of Sins. That they are them- 
ſelves a Pack of Wolves in Sheeps 
Cloathing ; who, however meekly 
they carry it to the Eye of the 
World, are in their own dark Cells 
ſo many ravenous Beaſts of Prey, a 


Herd of Cannibals, who feed upon 
one another, in the moſt licentious 


and ſhameful Manner; conſidering 
nothing but their brutal Appetites, 
and the readieſt Way to ſatisfy them. 


The 


— 
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The Friars were conſtantly a- 
mong us, and you might eaſily ob- 
ſerve that their Aſſiduity about the 
young Nuns, had more in it than 
meer Devotion. In fine, they ge- 
nerally were acquainted with their 
female Penitents Confeſſion before 
ſhe made it; and charitably gave 
her Abſolution for thoſe Sins, which 
they helped her to commit. 


Indeed it was plain, that the Fleſh 
had a greater Share than the Spirit, 
in the Works of this Convent ; 
which ſeemed to me a Temple de- 
dicated to Cupid; and 1 let Don 
Ferdinand into the Diſcovery I had 
made, but he ſeemed much better 
acquainted with their Manners, even 
than I myſelf; and I was not a lit- 
tle ſurprized when he ſpoke to me 
in the following Strain. 


My dear Miranda, I love you of 
all Woman kind, but you ſee your 
| Fa- 
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Father's unreaſonable Prejudice is 
ſuch, that he will never conſent to 
our coming together; and you may 
be ſure, that if on his ſecond Trial 
of your Inclinations, in regard to 
your Marriage with Don Sancho, 
he ſtill finds you obſtinate, that he 
| will inſiſt upon your taking the Veil. 

| I hope not ſo, anſwered I; And 
= . why not ſo, replied he, my Angel? 


Where is there a Retreat in the F 
World, that will afford us ſuch a 
Liberty of converſing together, as 
this? Do you not ſee that Love re- 
| vels here in his moſt unbounded 
| Riots? Do you then take the Habit 
| | | of a Devotee, as I will of a Corde- 
Et lier, Reſtraint from the very Mo- 
| 
| 


f'  - ment will ceaſe betwixt us; the 
| Nature of my Function will permit 
[38 me to be with you; as often, and 
1 as long as I pleaſe, and I ſhall eſ- 
teem the World well given up, for 
| the conſtant Enjoyment of your 
Lil | dearer Converſation. | 


This 


[ 25 ] 


This Diſcourſe of yours, replied I, 
ſeems ſomething ſerious. Seems ſo! 
returned he, you may be aſſured that 
it is really ſo; and I preſume your 
Sentimèents would not differ from 
mine, if you, like me, had reflected 
on the Advantages of the Plan which 
I propoſe. Promiſe me but to con- 
ſider of it, and I dare anſwer that you 
cannot but approve of it. I conſent 
to it with all my Heart, replied J, 
and you may ſhortly expect the Re- 
ſult of my Reflection. 


Two Months however elapſed, 
before I could reſolve what Courſe 
to take; perhaps I ſhould even have 
remained longer undetermined, if 
my cruel Father, in order to re- 
venge himſelf of my Oppoſition to 
his Will, had not made Choice of 
another Huſband for me, who, in 
order to keep me at a' Diſtance from 


the Family-ſeat, had found Means to 


enrage him ſo much againſt me, that 
C . 
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he threatened me with the moſt 


cruel Treatment, if I did not reſolve 


to give my Hand to Don Sancho, or 


| immediately to take a Veil. I told 


him that tho' I had no Inclination 
for a Cloiſter, I ſhould have much 
leſs Objection to be confined in one, 
than to be united for Life to a Man 
whom I could not love, And that 
he might not have the leaſt Doubt 
of the Sincerity of my Intention, I 
went a few Days after to the Lady 


Abbeſs, to acquaint her with my 
Deſign of becoming a Nun. 


She congratulated me and herſelf 
on the prudent Choice I had made; 
and that my Fervour might not have 
Time to abate, the promiſed me to 
abridge the uſual Probation previous 
to the taking the Habit. I was 
actually incorporated inafew Months 
after. About the ſame time Don 
Ferdinand took the Habit of a Cor- 


delier. We both of us paſſed the 
Time of our Probation, without be- 


ing 
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ing indulged with the Pleaſure of an 
Interview. By frequentLetters which 

aſſed between us, we endeavoured 
to alleviate the Torments of Ab- 
ſence; but theſe Torments were to 
laſt but a Year ; for my Lover had 
been promiſed, that when his Term 
of Probation ſhould expire, he ſhould 
be at Liberty to make Choice of a 
Convent. 


He was no ſooner engaged in this 
Vocation, by the folemn Vows that 
it required, than in Compliance 
thereto he came to the Convent at a 
very little Diſtance from ours. His 
Superiors could not refuſe him this 
Favour. A Letter which he ſent 
me acquainted me with the Day of 
his Arrival: I expected it with the 
utmoſt Ardor of Impatience. Nor 
was I long in this Situation; for, led 
on by his Paſſion, he came with ſuch 
Speed, that he had almoſt overtaken. 
his Letter. Word was brought me 
that he was come. Love lent me 

C 2 Wings 
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Wings to fly into the Parlout, where 
he was waiting to receive me in his 
Arms. Aſk me not to expreſs the 
Tranfports of Joy which our Hearts 
experienced. We were both fo ex- 
tremely affected that we could not 
refrain from Tears. The Emotion 
of our Souls deprived us for ſome 

Moments of the Power of Speech. 
Our Looks and Sighs were our only 
Interpreters. To this filent Scene 
ſucceeded the moſt tender and paſ- 
ſionate Expreſſions. 


% Adorable . ſaid the en- 
raptured Don Ferdinand, you are at 
length reſtored to my Arms: May I 
flatter. myſelf you do not repent the 
generous Sacrifices your Love has 
coſt you ? Do you not reproach your- 
ſelf with having too dearly purchaſed 
an Opportunity of loving without 
Reſtraint ?” « What! anſwered I, do 
you doubt the Sincerity of my Love? 
And do you think it would permit 


me to regret thoſe trivial Advantages 
which 


NS. 
which the World promiſed me, and 
in which you could not ſhare with 
me? Have I not a thouſand Times 
told you the Happineſs of my Life 
depends on your Love alone : Pro- 
miſe me only that your Affection 
ſhall end but with your Life.“ 


A thouſand Oaths he ſwore to teſ- 
tify his perpetual Fidelity. We pro- 
miſed to fee each other every Day; 
but Don Ferdinand was not perfectly 
ſatisfied with that Privilege. He was 
ſenſible that his new Situation fa- 
voured him with an Opportunity of 
making me frequent nocturnal Viſits; 
and he was very willing to avail him- 
ſelf of that Advantage. But I re- 
fuſed to comply with his Wiſhes. 
In vain did he remonſtrate the Ex- 
ample of his Brethren, who, during 
the Night, very often made their 
Appearance in the Abbey. I did 
not think myſelf obliged to follow 
their Example. My Prudence even 
made me look with Horror on the 
| C 3 ſcandalous 
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ſcandalous Proceedings to which I 
was every Day Witneſs. I could 
hardly conceive how theſe Friars our 
Directors could ſteal into the Abbey, 
without any one's diſcovering the 
Reſpect they paid to their Devotees; 
but Don Ferdinand, who preſently 
became acquainted with the Strata- 
gems practiſed in the Convent, told 
me it was by Means of a Paſſage 
under Ground, that they made their 
Way into our Convent. Young and 

Old did not fail, by this Means, to 
perform the pious Offices of their 
Miniftry. This could not be done 
without ſometimes leaving behind 
them very evident Marks of their 
Zeal; but this was eaſily concealed 
from the Eyes of the World. The 
young Siſters who were thus be- 
come Mothers, exempted themſelves 
from the Scandal by abſconding from 
the Grate before their Pregnancy was 
vitible. A ſeparate Apartment was 
allowed them, where they waited 
patiently the happy Moment of their 

Delivery; 
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Delivery; and the Burdens, of which 


they were eaſed, were privately en- 


| truſted to Perſons of approved Diſ- 


cretion. 


You ſee then, Sir, ſaid the fair 
Miranda, interrupting her Narrative, 
that my feeble Virtue has been expoſed 
to dangerous Temptations; ſo preva- 
lent is the Contagion of ill Exam- 
ple. I reſiſted them, however, not- 
withſtanding the repeated Efforts 
which Don Ferdinand practiſed to 
ſeduce me: But little did I think 
that my Charms were about to create 
him a formidable Rival ! It was the 
Guardian Father himſelf, who did 
me the Honour to conceive the moſt 
violent Affection for me. I knew 
that he was a ſecret Admirer of the 
Lady Abbeſs. How would ſhe then 
be enraged againſt me, if I ſhould 
rob her of a Conqueſt ſo valuable to 
her Soul; for, it is neceſſary to ob- 
ſerve, that this Guardian Father was 
a Man of a genteel and graceful 

C4 Perſon, 
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Perſon, and that the Lady Abbes, 
ſtill young, appeared to be al a Com- 
plexion ſuſceptible of the moſt tender 
Paſſion. Could ſhe then ever have 
pardoned me for the Theft I ſhould 
have committed? No; but I will 
{pare her the Grief the Infidelity of 
her Lover would occaſion. Could 
it be imagined that I ſhould be in- 
ſenſible of the Declarations of his 
Love; for, without Doubt, he 
thought he did me great Honour 
in making me the Object of his glo- 
rious Choice. | 


The infolent and audacious Dif- 
courſe of this Friar, gave me, at 
leaſt, Reaſon to think, that full of 
the Idea of his own Merit, he did not 
expect that I ſhould venture to op- 
poſe his Will. 


You know not * FD Siſter, 
faid he, one Day, when he made me 
a Viſit) that I have ſome good News 


to tell you; but, added he, (taking 
hold 


33 ] 

hold of my Hand, which he preſſed 
ardently) I would have you read in 
my Eyes what I have to communi- 
cate. Indeed, Father, anſwered I, 
(haſtily ſnatching my Hand from his) 
it is not in my Power to do that; for [ 
muſt confeſs myſelf an utter Stranger 
to the Language of the Eyes. 


Oh! replied he, I ſee you are a 
little Diſſembler; for, I am well 
aſſured that you can read in my 
Looks the tender Impretfion which 
you have made in my Heart; per- 
haps, added he, in an affected Tone, 
you are diſpleaſed that I have ſo long 
delayed to declare my Paſſion, No, 
Father, anſwered I, I am not at all 
diſpleaſed on that Account, I aſſure 
you: And I muſt acknowledge to you 
that I ſhould have been much better 
pleaſed if you had kept your good 
News to yourſelf. 


How! Child, anſweredhe, I fancy 
you do not conſider that there is not 
C5 4 
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a Perſon here but would think her- 
ſelf highly honoured by ſuch an 
Overture ; and that I muſt keep it 
a Secret from the Lady Abbeſs, to 
prevent her being jealous of you: 
But fear nothing ; I will take upon 
myſelf to conceal from her all the 
Meaſures that we ſhall agree upon; 
only be careful implicitly to follow 


my Advice. 


For Shame! F ather, anſwered J], 
exaſperated at this Friar's Audacity, 
let us put an End to this troubleſome 


Diſcourſe; and place to my Account 


the Patience which I have had in 
liſtening to you. | 


But, my dear Siſter, replied he, do 
you forget that you are talking to 
your Superior ? No, I do not forget 
it, replied I; but I do not think his 
Authority ſhould extend ſo far as to 
make me liſten to a Diſcourſe which 


is offenſive to my Modeſty, 


Very 


- 859 
Very well! very well! faid he, in 


an angry Tone, my Diſcourſe, I find, 
has not the good Fortune to pleaſe 
you; but I ſuſpect the Reaſon : You 
would perhaps be better pleaſed to 
converſe with our Brother Leander. 
(That was the Name which Don Fer- 
dinand aſſumed with the Habit of the 
Order.) For I am not a Stranger to 
the amorous Correſpondence carried 
on between you two. However, added 
he, diſpoſe yourſelf this Day to bid 
him eternally farewel; I will ſend 
him to take a final Leave of you. 


For Heaven's Sake, Father, cried. 
I, alarmed at his cruel Threat, eraſe 
from your Remembrance what Ihaye 
ſaid to offend you. Let me on 
Knees intreat your Pardon. No; 
replied he, bidding me riſe from that 
humble Poſture; Ido not merit from 
you ſuch Condeſcenſion; and if you 

ave done any Thing to reproach 
yourſelf with, employ the Means 
that are in your Power to make Re- 
. C6 paration, 
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-paration. But, my, Reverend Fa- 
ther, ſaid I, do nothing raſhly, allow 
me, at leaſt, Time for Reflection : 
Your Merit, which I know how to 
value, will be anſwerable for the 
Progreſs which it will be eaſy for you 

to make in my Heart: Theſe are 
flattering Hopes you give me, an- 

ſwered he; but conſider that it will 
be your Intereſt not to deceive me; 
and if I conſent that our Brother 
Leander ſhould continue his Ad- 
dreſſes, remember it is on Condition, 
that you ſhall not refuſe mine alſo. 

Theſe are the Terms I offer you; 

and I leave you to reflect on them. 


Thus was I under a Neceflity of 
complying with whatever this inſo- 
lent Friar exacted from my Obedi- 
ence. What Menace could indeed 
have been more terrible than that 
which he pronounced? And. how 

could I have ſurvived the bitter Pangs 
of a Separation from Don Ferdinand? 
It was then for his Sake alone that I 
con- 
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conſented to ſuffer the Importunities 
of his new Rival. For ſome Weeks 
J amuſed him with flattering Pro- 
miſes; but his brutal Appetite could 
not long endure the Reſiſtance I had 
made to his infamous Deſires. The 
Wretch, reſolving to ſucceed, de- 
termined to complete his Pleaſure 
by Violence; and the Moment was 
almoſt arrived, when he was to exe- 
cute bis horrid Purpoſe. 


For two Hours after I was laid in 
my Bed, I knew not what ſecret 
Impulſe acquainted me with the 
Misfortune that threatened me; but 
I was fo extremely uneaſy that Sleep 
could not cloſe my Eyes, I ſpent 
the Time in making the moſt ſorrow- 
ful Reflections upon my hard Fate, 
when ſuddenly I thought I heard a 
Noiſe at my Chamber-door; nor 
was] miſtaken : MyDoorwas open- 
ed, and — ſhut to 
The Horror with which I was ſeized 
on this Occaſion, made me cry out 
in a moſt terrible Manner; but 1 

174 preſently 
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preſently loſt the Power of making 
myſelf heard ; the Villain who was 
t into my Chamber, came to my 
Bedſide, and put his Hand before my 
Mouth. It was the Guardian Fa- 
ther. The Sight of the Danger my 
Innocence was expoſed to, gave me 
Strength to defend myſelf againſt 
his brutal Violence. Tranſported 
with Fury I tore myſelf from the 
Arms of this audacious Villain ; but 
| Strength was ſoon exhauſted. 
T The Wretch, putting a Poniard to 
my Throat, threatened to ſacrifice me 
to his Rage, if I did not immediately 
conſent to be the Victim of his 
infamous Luſt. If you make the 
leaſt Noiſe, ſaid he, it is as much 
as your Life is worth? --- either 
comply with my Deſires, or expect 

ſudden Death. 


— Dear reverend Father, ſaid I, 
throwing myſelf at his Feet, will 
you owe that to Violence which you 
may obtain by Love? J only aſk a 
—_— a three Days.---No, no, an- 


ſwered 


— 
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ſwered he, I have too long ſuffered 
myſelf to be deceived by your de- 
luſive Wiles ; you ſhall this very In- 
ſtant perform the Promiſe you have 
made me. 


Heaven, to whom I cried for Suc- 
cour, inſpired me with a Thought 
by which I preſerved my Innocence, 
I pretended to conſent to the Deſires 
of this luſtful Beaſt. I quitted the 
humble Poſture I was in, threw m 
Arms round his Neck, and almoſt 
ſmothered him with feigned Ca- 
reſſes; and that he might not have 
any Doubt but that I was ſincerely 
diſpoſed to gratify his Wiſhes, I in- 
ſiſted that he ſhould permit me to 
receive the Addreſſes of his Brother 


Leander. He made no Manner of 


Objection to my Requeſt; and 
thought of nothing then but an 
immediate Compliance. But he 
was, to meet with Obſtacles which 
he did not dream of. Happy for me, 
the Moon ſhone through my Cham- 


ber- 
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ber-Window.. I took particular 
Notice where he put the Poniard 
with which he was armed. He laid 

it careleſsly ona Chair by my Bed-fide : 
To obtain an Opportunity of getting 
it, I aſked him Leave to let me fetch 
my Smelling-bottle which lay upon 
the Table, telling him I wanted it 
to compole my Spirits which were 
ruffled by a fooliſh feigned Reſiſt- 
ance. He readily granted my Re- 
_ queſt; and diſentangling myſelf from 

his Arms, I jumped off from the Bed 
on which he had thrown me, armed 
myſelf with his Poniard ; and threat- 
ened 'to. ſacrifice him to my juſt Re- 
venge, if he did not preſerve himſelf 


He now perceived the only Me- 
thod to preſerve his Life was a quick 
Retreat : However, before he went 
out of my Chamber, he earneſtly en- 
treated-me not to mention a Word 
of what had paſſed between us ; 


and to engage my Silence, he pro- 
0 miſed 
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miſed never more to lay any Obſta- 


cles between me and Leander. 


I was not, however obliged to rely 
upon his Promiſes; for Iexpected that 
Don Ferdinand would ſoon or late 
become the unfortunate Victim of 
his jealous Rage. I wrote a Letter 
to him the next Morning, deſiring 
he would come to me immediately, 
for I had ſomething of the ut- 
moſt Conſequence to communicate 
to him. He delayed not to come; 
and I acquainted him with every 
thing that had happened, without 
concealing a ſingle Circumſtance. 
Never was Rage more violent than 
his. Monſter! cried he, his Blood 


ſhall pay for his moſt villainous At- 


tempt. 


For Heaven's Sake, my dear Don 
Ferdinand, ſaid I, (taking hold of his 


Hand and prefling it tenderly with 


mine,) moderate the Tranſports of 


your undiſcerning Rage. Conſider, 


nothing 


| what Meaſures we muſt take to ſe- 


42 
nothing can preſerve us but the Suc- 
cours of Diſſimulation. I defire 
not, added I, to conceal the Dan- 
gers which beſet my Innocence, but 
to extricate myſelf from them: Say, 
will you accompany me in my 
Flight! I will, by Heaven, anſwered 
he, you could not have propoſed a 
Thing more conſonant tomy W iſhes : 
But my dear Miranda, continued he, 
the Execution of the Deſign which 
you propoſe is inconfiſtſtent with the 
Revenge which fires my Soul. Shall 
it be ſaid, that I have ſuffered ſuch 
a Villain to go unpuniſhed ? Forbid 
the Thought. It would be equally 
injurious to both our Honours. Let 
us fly; but firſt, let that curſed 
Fiend become the Object of my Re- 
ſentment. But, anſwered I, will 
the Intereſt of our Security permit 
you to enter into ſuch Projects of 
Vengeance. Let us only conſider 


cure our Flight. 


Our 
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Our firſt Conſideration was where 
to ſeek a Refuge. After many Re- 
flections on this Head, we deter- 
mined to go to Holland. But for 
this Purpoſe, we required a conſide- 
rable Sum of Money; and where 
could we expect to find it? However, 
Don Ferdinand had happily preſerved 
a ſubſtantial Friend, and he was the 
only Perſon he ever viſited ſince he 
had been divorced from the World ; 
to him therefore he addreſſed him- 
ſelf, acquainted him with his De- 
ſign, and received greater Favours 
from him than he could poſſibly ex- 
pect. This generous Man did every 
Thing in his Power to promote our 
Eſcape; beſides the Money which 
Don Ferdinand had received from 
him, he alſo promiſed him a Poſt- 
Chaiſe to conduct us to Cadiz. A 
proper Suit of Cloaths was needful to 
diſguiſe me, which he alſo very 
willingly provided for me. Don 
Ferdinand, after returning him the 
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moſt hearty Thanks, came to ac- 


quaint me with the joyful News. 
Our next Concern was how I ſhould 
make my Eſcape from the Convent : 
This was a Difficulty which my 


Lover eafily removed : He aſked my 


Permiſſion to come to my Chamber 
the next Morning, faid he would 
bring a Friar's Robe with him ; and 


that being thus diſguiſed, I might 
ſafely follow him into his Convent. 


He gave me this Caution only, that 


if we ſhould be fo unfortunate as to 


meet with any of the Friars in the 
ſubterraneous Paſſage, that I ſhould 


preſerve a profound Silence, and 


boldly follow him. 


Meaſures, ſo well concerted, left 


us no Obſtacle to ſurmount. I was 
not in the leaſt affrighted at the 
Sight of three Friars which we found 
in our Paſſage under Ground. De- 


ceiyed by my Diſguiſe, they ima- 
gined me one of their Brethren 4 
* 


1 
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and with a Lover's Haſte paſſed by 
us to go where Venus called them. 


Don Ferdinand, who was not under 
any Fear of making himfelf known, 
jeered them as they paſſed along for 
not making more Haſte to pay their 
Devoirs to their young Siſters : But 
the Buſineſs they had in Hand was 
of too great Importance to make 
any Delay to reply to him. A Mo- 
ment ſtole them from our Sight; and 
in a ſhort Time afterwards we ar- 
rived at the Habitation of our de- 
vout Directors. I had not long to 
wait there; for my Lover conducted 
me into the Garden, out of which 
we made our Eſcape, and went to 
his kind Benefactor, whoſe Reſidence 
was not above half a League from 
our Convent. 


Being in ſuch a ſtrange Diſguiſe, 

I could not avoid bluſhing when I 
was firſt preſented to him ; but that 
was preſentiy over. In the _— 
| er 
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ber to which I was conducted, I 
found a rich Suit of Cloaths made in 
the genteeleſt Taſte, and juſt of a 
proper Size. The ſame was alſo 
prepared for Don Ferdinand. 


Our Moments were now precious; 
and by our extreme Diligence we 
were preſently equiped for our Jour- 
ney. We repeated our Thanks to 
our gracious Benefactor; and then 
aſcended the Poſt - Chaiſe which 
waited for us, 


Our Journey to Cadzz was not 
impeded by any Kind of Accident; 
when we arrived at that City, I was 
not in the leaſt fatigued. We were 
ſo fortunate as to find a Ship there 
which was the next Day to ſet Sail 
for Holland. Don Ferdinand adviſed 
me to reſume my female Dreſs; I 
willingly followed his Advice; for 
in the Habit I then wore, I certainly 
appeared to have an awkard bor- 
rowed Air. --- But in what Cha- 

3 | racter 
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racter was I to accompany him? It 
was neceſſary I ſhould paſs under 
ſome Title ; and he thought nothing 
could be more eligible than that of 
his Wife, which he defired I would 
accept of, I did; but it was on 
Condition, that this Title ſhould give 
him no Right of Poſſeſſion, till we 
were ſolemnly united by the holy 


Bands of Love. He aflured me that 


his Paſſion ſhould ever confine itſelf 


within the Limits of Reſpect, and 
never venture on the Brink of Free- 
dom. You will preſently learn how 
much I ought to have relyed on thoſe 
Promiſes. I ſhall now return to our 
Departure, which was fixed on for 
the next Day. 


It was to Holland we were to go to 
ſeek for an Aſylum: We flattered 
ourſelves that the Space of a Month 
would bring us thither ; a favourable 
Wind gave us Reaſon to expect an 
happy Voyage. We anticipated the 

Sweets 
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Sweets of Liberty, of which the bare 
Idea charmed us. 


Six Days were elapſed before we 
experienced any Perils; and we 
doubted not but the Remainder of 
our Voyage would be as happy as 
the Beginning. But alas! theſe were 
deluſive Hopes: We were then on the 
Brink of the moſt terrible Misfor- 
tunes. We were unhappily attacked 
by a Corſair which we could not 
poſſibly avoid. The numerous Broad- 
ſides which were poured in upon us 


had made fuch Havock on our Ship, 


that it was impoſſible for the Sailors 
to manage her. The Pirates had it in 
their Power to fink her if they had 
been ſo inclined ; but they were not 
willing to loſe the Riches with 
which ſhe was laden : Making there- 
fore nearer to her, they threw their 
ing Irons, drew her to them, 
1 Pede her. A bloody Battle 
enſued : Don Ferdinand, after hav- 


ing 


4 

ing given a thouſand Marks of 
Intrepidity, received ſeveral dan- 
gerous Wounds ! Weltering in Blood 
I received him in my Arms; but he 
was leſs concerned for his own Mis- 
fortunes, than he was with thoſe 
which I was about to ſuffer ; for he 
doubted not but we ſhould both be 
condemned to Slavery. In fine, the 
victorious Corſair did not delay to 
make himſelf Maſter of our Veſſel; 
and cauſed us to be put in his. But 
we were treated with more Hu- 
manity than we could even hope 
for. Witneſs of Don Ferdinands 
rodigious Valour, the Pirate gave 
Nin a thouſand Tokens of the moſt 
ſingular Reſpect. He cauſed him 
to be laid on a Bed, and gave ſtrict 
Orders that the utmoſt Care ſhould 
be taken of him; and I had the 
Conſolation of being ſuffered to be 
always near him till his Health and 
Strength returned. 
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At length, by the Aid of Sails 
and Oars, we ace at the large 
City of Fez, where Don Ferdinand 
and I were ſold to the richeſt Moor 
in all that Country. The Recital 
which had been made him of my 
Lover's Valour, together with the 
Marks of Diſtinction which ap- 
peared in our Behayiour, pleaded in 
our Behalf, and prevented our bein 
mingled with the other Slaves. We 
were confined to a lower Room, and 
a Parterre belonging to it, the Care 
and Management of which was re- 


poſed in us. 


During ſome Months of dur Sla- 
very, we had not any Reaſon to 
complain of hard Treatment. But 


this gentle Calm was ſoon ſucceeded 


by a hoiſterous Tempeſt: unfortunate- 
ly ſor us, our Patron took it into his 
Head to object againſt our Religion, 
and endeavoured to ſtagger us in our 
Faith. Threats, Gifts, and Promiſes, 


were all employed to ſeduce us. 
At 
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At firſt Don Ferdinand appeared 
ſtedfaſt and immoveable; but ] pre- 
ſently perceived it was no very dif- 
ficult Matter to triumph over his 
Reſolutions. By what he ſaid to 
me, I found his Stedfaſtneſs was 
ſhaken : 1 reproached him for it; 
but, ſo far from being aſhamed of 
his Proceedings, he had the Confi- 
dence to tell me, that he was no 
longer diſpoſed to be the Compa- 
nion of my Misfortunes ; that his 
fooliſh Paſſion had been the Cauſe of 
all that he had laboured under; and 
that he was reſolved to extricate 
himſelf from them. 


The Grief with which I was ſeized 
at theſe Words, deprived me of the 
Power to anſwer him, but with my 
Sighs and Tears. The ungrateful 
Wretch was utterly inſenſible: I 
threw myſelf at his Feet, and bathed 
them with my Tears; but nothing 


could recal him to his Duty. He 
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was not contented with ſhamefully 
abandoning his Religion himſelf, but 
he exerted his utmoſt Efforts to en- 
gage me to follow his vile Example: 
The Villain had triumphed over my 
Innocence; for how could I defend 
myſelf from his ſeducing Arts? But 
he was preſently cloyed with the 
Favours he received from my tender 


and faithful Paſſion. 


By the changing his Religion he 
obtained the good Graces of our 
Patron, who gave him an abſolute 
Authority over all his Slaves. A 
young Spaniſh Girl had captivated 
the Heart of this perfidious Man ; 
he married her, and had the Cruelty 
to make me her Servant. Alas! 
how grievous was my Fate ; I was 
obliged to do the moſt ſervile Drud- 
gery for my deteſted Rival! In vain 
were all my Efforts to oblige her ; 
my beſt Scrvices were rewarded with 
the moit cruel Treatment ; and, to 
heap up the Meaſure of my Misfor- 


tunes, 
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tunes, the barbarous Don Ferdinand 
had promiſed Achmet, our Patron, 
that, in a very ſhort Time, he would 
engage to make me abjure my Faith. 


'Flattering Hopes, dangerous Threats, 


and ſeducing Promiſes, were all em- 
loyed to corrupt me; but I had the 
Cage to reſiſt them all. The 
Traitor, exaſperated at my Reſiſt- 
ance, conſulted nothing but Re- 
venge. I was loaded with Chains, 
and ſhut up in a Dungeon; where 
I continued for fix Months, without 
any other Nouriſhment than a few 
bitter Roots. | 


The Moment however approached 
in which I was to become a Mother. 
I flattered myſelf that the unfortu- 
nate Infant I was about to bring into 
the World would regain me the Af- 
fection of a Monſter whom I could 
not hate, notwithſtanding his Bar- 
barity. But he received the News 
of his becoming a Father, without 
being in the leaſt affected with that 


D 3 endearing 


endearing Title. I entreated, as a 
great Favour, to be permitted to give 
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my little Infant fuck; but even that 
was denied me; for it was tore from 
my Arms, and I preſently after re- 
ceived the News of its Death. Per- 
haps, alas! he was the unfortunate 
Victim of the ——_— of an inhu- 
man F ather: ; 


* 


But, Heaven! this EE of 
oppreſſed Innocence prepared to re- 
venge my Injuries. eady the 


Thunder began to rattle over the 


Head of the guilty Don Ferdinand. 
An Infidel to his God, he made no 
Scruple of being fo to his ** 


and Benefactor. 


8 er had a Wife whom he ten- 
derly loved: Don Ferdinand ſaw her; 
and, ſeeing, conceived a violent Paſ- 
ſion for her. Blinded by his Paſ- 
fion, he did not perceive the immi- 
nent Danger which muſt neceſſarily 
attend his Declaration. I know not 


by 
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by what Means he obtained a pri- 
vate Interview with the fair Zora:da 
(that was the Name of the unfor- 
tunate Achmet's Wife); but, how- 
ever, they had frequent Intercourſe 
together; in which he ſucceeded ſo 
well, that ſhe conſented to elope 
with him: A Veſſel was ſecretly 
purchaſed, and other Preparations 
were made for their intended Flight. 
It was about Midnight that Zoraida, 
accompanied by a Confidant, was 
to fly to the Arms of her new Lover. 
Already ſhe had eſcaped from her 
Huſband's Houſe, and had even but 
a few Paces farther to go before ſhe 
would have arrived at the appointed 
Rendezvous, where he waited for 
her, when ſhe was ſtopt in the very 

Inſtant ſhe was going to embark, 
by the following Means : One of 
the Sailors, whom Don Ferdinand 
had gained over to his Intereſt, hap- 
pened to quarrel with one of his 
Ship-mates; and reſolving to exe- 
cute a Project of Revenge he had 
| D 4 formed 
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formed againſt him, took-Advantage 
of the N ight to ſteal away from the 
Ship. He haſtily ſought for Achme?, 
and betrayed to him Don Ferdinands 
Deſign. Tranſported with unboundꝰ- 
ed Rage at this Intelligence, the 
Moor armed ſome of the moſt cou- 
rageous of his Slaves, and ordered 

them to follow him. 


Led on by che Sailor who came 

to warn him of his impending Miſ- 

fortune, he ſoon reached the Veſſel 
vhich the faithleſs Zoraida was about 
to go on board. Ready to die with 

Fear, ſhe flung herſelf into the Arms 

of the perfidious Don Ferdinand., 

who, with Scymetar in Hand, ſeem- = 

ed reſolved his Life ſhould be no ealy 

Purchaſe ; but in vain were his fee- 

ble Efforts to ſuſtain the Attacks of 

his injured Purſuer and his Adhe- 


rents. 


Achmet, who reſerved him for an 
exemplary Puniſhment,, had forbid 
any 


( 57 ] 

any one to give him a mortal Blow, 
which gave him an Opportunity to 
prolong the Combat; but, a Wound 
which he received in his Sword-Arm 
obliging him to let fall his Weapon 
of Defence, he was loaded with 
Chains, and led into the City with 
the Accomplice of his Crime. The 
ruling Prince of Fez being informed 
of the Affair, determined himſelf 
to judge the Criminals. I know 
not on what Occaſion they told him 
of the Sufferings I was to have un- 
dergone from the cruel Don Ferd:- 
nand; the Recital of my Woes ex- 
cited his Compaſſion, and he order- 
ed that I ſhould be releaſed from the 
Dungeon wherein I had been Im- 
-priſoned. He had ſentenced the two 
Offenders to be thrown into the 
Flames; and was deſirous I ſhould 
be a Witneſs of this horrid Sight. 
A Pile was built in the Middle of a 
large Place, where a prodigious 
Crowd of People were aſſembled. 
This ſevere Decree was about to be 
D 5 exccuted, 
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executed, when, with Tears in my 
Eyes, I threw myſelf at the Feet . 
the Moorifh Frince. | 18 


r nadeln Prince, ſaid I. ü a 
Voice interupted with Sighs, vouch- 
fate ſome Pity to my Tears, and ei- 
ther ſpare my Huſband's Life, or let 
me periſh with him. Have you then 
forgot, replied he, that this fame 
Huſband, in whoſe. Behalf you en- 
deavour to deprecate my Wrath, has 
-been your cruet Executioner. Yes, 
Prince, ſaid I, I would willingly 
forget it, by: reflecting that, as his 
— faithful Wife, he is entitled to 
all my Tenderneſs; and tis that 
Tenderneſs which will make me de- 
ſeend with him into the Grave, un- 
leſs you condeſcend to reſtore him 
to my Prayers. No, no, returned 
he, think not that Compaſſion will 
ever make me forget what is due to 
Juſtice: I will however, in Pityto 
your Tears, abate: ſomething of 
n 3 a — leſs painful ſhall 
922 be 
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be the Reward of the Traitor's 


Crimes. | 


He then made a Sign that they 
ſhould ſtrike off his Head, as well 
as that of Zoraida; which was per- 
formed before I could perceive it. 


But, what did I endure, at the Sight 


of ſuch a horrid Spectacle! By the 
moſt violent Efforts, I endeavoured 
to get away from thoſe who held me: 
I would have flung myſelf upon the 
Body of this unfortunate Lover, who 
notwithſtanding all his Barbarity to- 
wards me, did not ceaſe to be dear 
in my Eſteem. But, ſome Slaves 
whom the Prince had ordered to 
carry me into his Palace, oppoſed my 
Paſlage, and executed their Mafter's 
Orders. For a whole Fortnight, no- 
thing could calm the Grief that o- 


verwhelmed me; what Tears did I 
now ſhed for the Death of a Man, 
who, when he was alive, had drawn 


as many Floods from my Eyes! The 


Women however, who were ordered 
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to attend me, did what they could 
to alleviate my Sorrow. They con- 
gratulated me on the happy Change 
in my Fortune; inceſſantly remind- 
ing me, that I might expect every 
Thing from the Favour of the Prince, 
who they ſaid had entertained for 
me the moſt inviolable Regard; it 
was not difficult for me to perceive 
it; the Diligence every one ſhewed 
in preventing my Deſires, gave me 
Cauſe to apprehend that the Sight 
of my feeble Attractions had made 
ſome Impreſſion on the Heart of the 
young Prince. | 


My Fears were but too well 
grounded. He was not long indeed 
before he made me a Declaration of 
the moſt paſſionate and tender Love; 
but, what afforded me ſome Conſo- 
lation, was, that by his manner of 
ſpeaking he gave me Reaſon to think 
I had nothing to apprehend from 
his Violence; he even aflured me, 
that I ſhould remain entirely free, 
with 
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with reſpe&t to my Religion, the 
Duties of which he gave me fall 
Liberty to practiſe ſecretly. How- 
ever J might be intereſted to cul- 
tivate his good Graces, I could not 
however reſolve to amuſe him with 
Promiſes I never intended to fulfill. 
I recounted to him my Adventures, 
which I concluded with telling him, 


that the Vows had made to God, 


engaged me to re-enter into that 
State of Life I had quitted; and 
ventured to aſk him, if he would 
compleat that Goodneſs of which he 
had already given me ſuch generous 
Marks, by permiting me to return 
into Spain. I could not expect he 


would comply with my Requeſt. 


He accordingly told me frankly, that 
I muſt not hope he would fo ſoon 
conſent to be deprived of the Plea- 


ſure of ſeeing me; he would rather 


have Time to try, whether the re- 
E Proofs he ſhould give me of 
is Love and Conſtancy, would not 
here- 


mm... 
hereafter get the better of my In- 
difference. 


I u was under a Neceſſity of per- 
mitting his Addreſſes; but, what 
contributed to render them ſupport- 
able, was, that he always confined 
his Love within the Bounds of Re- 
ſpect. I ſoon became the Diſpenſer 
of all his Favours, not one of which 
were denied to my Requeſt. The 
Women, who were attach'd to my 
Service, made it their Study to pre- 
vent my Wiſhes. But theſe, alas 
remained unſatisfied, for notwith- 
ſtanding my apparent Felicity, I 
ſighed Day and Night for the happy 
Moment that ſhould reſtore me to 
my Country. 


I had nevertheleſs a whole Year 
to wait, before I could ſee my Pray- 
ers fulfilled ; for the Prince had ne- 
ver concealed from me, that I was 
not to hope he would conſent to 
my Departure before the Time. The 
| only 
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1 | 
only Motive of Conſolation J had 
left, was, that] was certain he would 

unctually perform the Promiſe he 
had made me. Would he have kept 
his Word, if he had known what 
paſſed in my Heart! | 


Shall I make a ſincere Confeſſion ? 
This Heart could not long continue 
inſenſible; the Prince was lovely; a 
Thouſand agreeable Qualifications 
rendered him worthy of my Eſteem; 
his Kindneſs deſerved the utmoſt Ac- 
knowledgment; and how, with theſe 
lively Sentiments of Gratitude and 
Eſteem, ſhould I be wholly free from 
thoſe of Love? What Violence con- 
ſequently did I not undergo, in or- 
der to diſguiſe the Effects of my Sen- 
fibility? How many Sighs, which 
would have betrayed me, was I not 
obliged to ſtifle? and how often had 
I not Reaſon to fear, that this amia- 
ble Prince would read in' my Eyes 
the Perturbation of my Soul. 


Thus 
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Thus was I expoſed with him to 
a continual Conflict; but how could 
I think that my Zeal for Religion 
would allow me to join my Fortunes 
with an Unbeliever? I vlainly fore- 
ſaw it was to no Purpoſe to endea- 
vour to convince him of his Error. 
Could I have expected that he would 
have facrificed to his Love, his 
Title toa Crown ? Or, that I would 
have ſacrificed my eternal Salvation 
to any worldly Enjoyment. 


_ Notwithſtanding the ſecret Mur- _ ” 
mours of my growing Love, which 
every Day encreaſed, I waited with . 
Impatience, till the Prince, whom 
J left deſpairing of Succeſs, ſhould 
permit me to return to my native 
Country. The Ardour, with which 1 
redoubled my Sollicitations, to ob- 
tain my Liberty, ſufficiently con- 
vinced him that nothing could ſhake 
my Conſtancy. He therefore yield- 
ed to my Entreaties; and that he 
n not be expoſed to the Temp- 
tation 
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tion of detaining me, he did his 
Paſſion the Violence to deprive him- 
ſelf of the Pleaſure of ſeeing me. 


A few Weeks afterwards he gave 
Orders that Preparations ſhould be 
made for my Departure. This 
nerous Prince extended his Bounty 
ſo far as to let me know he thought 
it adviſeable, that I ſhould chooſe, 
from among the Women Slaves, a 
Fellow-Traveller ; and that my Vir- 
tue might not be expoſed to Danger, 
T ſhould afſume the Habit of a Ca- 
valier. 


I preſently made choice of a Com- 
panion. I repoſed all my Confi- 
dence in the amiable Dorotbea, who, 
on her Part, was wholly devoted to 
my Intereſt. I was delighted with 
having it in my Power to bring her 
back again to her own Country, and 
we embarked together in a Mer- 
chant Ship bound for Spain, where 
we are now happily arrived, after 

being 
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being made the gen of the Wed 
and Waves. 


Thus ended the dari: of the 
Adventures of the fair Miranda. 1 
returned: her. Thanks for her Com- 

ifance; and as ſhe had told me 
that ſhe was determined to reaflume 
the Veil, I afked her if the intend- 
eck to makeochoice: of the Convent 
from uhich ſho had eſcaped. No, 
indeed, Siu anſw / ered the, for I have 
ſo terrible an Idea of the Monks, 
that I ſhould prefer the Company of 
the moſt abandoned Libertines to 
_ Wolves in . 8 „eng. 
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1 commetided the Reſolutions of 
this young Nun, and ſome Adven- 
tures of Monaſtic Gallantry, which 
I related to her, contributed not 4a 
little to confirm her therein. As 
ſhe only waited to recover her Fa- 
tigue before ſhe proceeded on her 
Journey, ſhe was preſently in a Ca- 


pacity of returning to Seville. I 
took 


2 9 
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took my Leave of her; and I received 
a thouſand Acknowledgments for the 
little Services for which ſhe thought 
herſelf indebted to my Complai- 
ſance. 


1 


A Letter which I received from 
her, a little While after her Depar- 
ture, informed me, that the Spiri- 
tual Directors of the Abbey from 
whenceſhe eſcaped, had been ſhame- 


fully expelled their Monaſtery ; and - 


that ſome pious Eccleſiaſtics had 
ſucceeded them. She ſeemed to re- 


Joice at ſuch an Exchange, and aſ- 


ſured me that ſhe had now no Ob- 


jection to re- enter the ſame Convent, 


becauſe ſhe ſhould fear no other At- 
tacks upon her Virtue. 


In the Anſwer that I returned her, 

I gave her Joy of this fortunate Al- 
teration. I acquainted her, how- 
ever, that in the Ecclefiaſtical as well 
as the Monaſtic State, there were 
ſeveral compleat Maſters of Gallan- 
try, 


[6] 
try, with this Difference only, that 


the one had more Delicacy than the 
other. 


| Whether ſhe profited by my In- 
formation I could never learn; for 


I never received any Anſwer to my 
Letter, : 
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| Rich Merchant of Cadiz, na- 

med Varnes, had an only 
Daughter, in whom were united the 
moſt attractive Graces of the Body 
and-Mind. The Time arrived when 
her ſpringing Charms, and the Fa- 
ther's Wealth, created her a Num- 
ber of Admirers, from the reſpec- 
tive Motives of Love and Intereſt ; 
none of which had had the good 
Fortune to captivate her Tenderneſs. 
She was not however without Sen- 
ſibility; but, without Doubt, no Ob- 
ject capable of pleaſing her, had as 


yet preſented itſelf. At length, the 
| Moment 
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Moment came, when an accom- 
pliſhed Cavalier triumphed over her 
Indifference. 


Don Lewis (for that was his Name) 
beheld this fair Spaniard at Church, 
and conceived for her the moſt vio- 
lent Paſſion. He declared his 
Affection for her in ſo perſuaſive and 
affecting a Manner, that Feliciana 
(for that was the Name of this young 
Beauty) could not diſguiſe a recipro- 
cal Eſteem. Don Leuis would not 
ſuffer her to part from him, till he 
had obtained a Promiſe to enjoy a 
ſecond Time her Converſation ; 
which ſhe, without Difficulty com- 

plied with, He was deſirous of 
ien to accompany this young 
Lady home, but the Cuſtom of the 
Country would not permit of ſuch 
a Proceeding. He contented him- 
ſelf, therefore, with following her, 
to obſerye the Houſe the entered; 
and the fame Day he took a Lodg- 
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ing en pfui Tale 8 
Window. 


Piety, or rather Love, * 
her often to Church, where ſhe ne- 
ver failed to find the aſſiduous Don 
Lewis, wich whom ſhe; had each 
Time a, tender Conference. But 
the Violence of his Paſſion made 
him ſigh for a more perfect Bliſs. 
He longed for a Tete a Tete, where 
they might not be liable to Interrup- 
tion; but how could he obtain it? 
He knew Feliciana's Prudence, and 
therefore had not as yet ventured to 
alk it. He at length took Courage 
to requeſt it of her, but in vain; 
ſhe told him, that ſhe had a ſevere 
Mother, whoſe Vigilance - it would 
be difficult to elude; and ſeriouſly 
told him, that if he was defirous of 
preſerving her Eſteem, he mui} ne- 
ver propoſe any Thing that would 
be in the leaſt offentive to — | 


If 


72 
If your Sentiments, ſaid ſhe, are 
regulated by Honour and Probity, 
conſider what thoſe Titles exact from 
you ; but perhaps, continued ſhe, 
the Mediocrity of my Fortune will 
put a Stop to the Progreſs of your 
Paſſion ; for I do not, like you, de- 
rive my Origin from illuſtrious Blood, 
and it is neceſſary there ſhould be 
ſome proportion in Birth and Alli- 
ances, to make an Union happy. 


For Heaven s ſake, my dear Ma- 
dam, replied the enamour'd Don 
Lewis, talk not at this Rate, for it 
offends my Love; mention not my 
Birth or my Diſtinction: In what a 
Light ſhould I appear, when put in 
Competition with a Thouſand ami- 
able Qualifications, which in you ſo 
eminently ſhine? Love equals all. 
Believe me, I ſhall think my ſelf the 
happieſt of — if you . me 

to demand you Ver Friends in 
Marriage. I have Hot the leaſt Ob- 
— replied ſhe; and I confeſs 


to 


1 

to you, that you could not have of- 
fered a more convincing Proof of 
the Sincerity of your Intentions. 
Therefore ſtrive to obtain my Fa- 
ther's Conſent; and be aſſured, that 
ſhould he determine in your Favour, 
I ſhould exceedingly rejoice at it. 
I will not conceal from you, added 
ſhe, that Intereſt is his reigning 
Prineiple ; but if he ſhould oppoſe 
our Wiſhes, reſt yourſelf ſatisfied, 
and I'll engage to tell you an infalli- 
ble Method to overcome his Objec- 
tions. 


Don Levis, tranſported with Joy 
at theſe flattering Hopes, returned 
a thouſand Thanks to the dear Ob- 
ject of his Soul; and promiſed her 
that he would, the very next Day, 
wait on her Father, and pour Gut 
all his Heart before him. But hal 
he did not ſucceed as he expe@ed. 
He flattered bim elke an Account 
of his Birth and Family would en- 
gage the old Gentleman to lend a 

E favour- 
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favourable Ear to his Propoſitions ; 
but he was an utter Stranger to the 
Diſpoſition of Feliciana's Father. It 
was to very little Purpoſe to talk to 
him of ancient or illuſtrious Nohi- 
lity. To obtain the Attention of 
Don YVarnes, he muſt have ſaid that 
he was nobly rich. But, unhappily 
for Don Lewis, it was quite other- 
wiſe. Therefore this unfortunate 
young Gentleman was politely 
thanked, for the Honour he intend- 
ed the Varnes Family, who would 
be much better ſatisfied with a Ton 
of Gold, than with all the pompous 
Titles of Nobility. 


It was not long before Feliciana 
was made acquainted with this 
ſhocking Anſwer. But ſhe had a 
Stratagem in her Head, which ſhe 
promiled herſelf would render her 
Per more conformable to their 
Wiſhes. A Friar, named Father 
Gregory, ſhe knew, had all his Con- 
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fidence, whoſe Directions he im- 
plicitly followed in every Thing. 


This Friar, being the ſole Direc- 
tor of all this rich Merchant's Family, 
had ſo inſinuated himſelf into their 
good Graces, that nothing was done 
but in Obedience to his Commands. 
When he ſpake, he was liſtened 
to with the moſt reſpectful Attenti- 
on, and no one ever dared to con- 
tradict what he pronounced: His 
Word was a Law. He was fo 
extreme religious, in Appearance, 
that one would think it was Piety 
itſelf who had made uſe of him as 
an Inſtrument to expreſs her Senti- 


ments: His Lips never opened with- 
out a Leſſon of Wildom. 


It muſt howeyer be confeſſed, that 
the principal Paft of his Converſa- 
tion was addrefled to Feliciana. She 
was the beautiſul Plant which ſeemed 
to merit the utmoſt Care from this 


Sower of Religion; he therefore did 


E 2 not 


. 
not neglect her, but delighted him- 
ſelf with long and frequent Inter- 
views with her; and it may reaſon- 
ably be ſuppoſed that Heaven and 


heavenly Things were not always 
the Subject of their Diſcourſe. 
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He ſoftened her rigid Virtue, and 
proportioned it to the Foibles of his 
oung Pupil : She was amiable, and 
= did not fail to tell her fo; but it 
was to Heaven, he ſaid, all the 
Praiſes were due, for having beſtow- 
ed on her ſuch Charms, which none 
could behold without Aſtoniſhment. 
'The word Love had not yet eſcaped 
his Lips; but he had frequently ſaid 
what was an Equivalent to it, and, 
nothing but the Fear of alarming 
Feliciana's Virtue, and of leſſening 
himſelf in her Eſteem, made him 
wait the happy Moment, when he 
might, without Hazard, declare the 
Vivacity of his ſecret Flame. 


Such 
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Such was this holy Father, that 
in the Space of a few Months, he 
merited, by an ignominious Death, 
to ſuffer the Chaſtiſements due to 
his moſt horrid Crimes. 


But, let us not anticipate his Hiſ- 
tory. I ſhall return to the Chagrin 
with which Don Lewis was over- 
whelmed, at hearing the cruel Sen- 
timents of Feliciana's Father. 


The next Day he had ſome Con- 
verſation with the dear Object, who 
had before been informed of her 
Father's Anſwer to him. She re- 
kindled his Hopes, adviſed him to 
go to Father Gregory; and to neg- 
lect nothing that might engage him 
to eſpouſe his Intereſt. | 


This Advice was eagerly followed 
by the paſſionate Don Leis; he ran 
with a Lover's Haſte, to viſit this 


holy Man, with whom he was to 
interceed. 


E 3 My 
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My Happineſs, ſaid he, my re- 


verend Father, is in your Power, 
and it will coſt you but a few Words 
to purchaſe it for me. Indeed you 
are miſtaken, (replied this hypocri- 
tical Friend, in a pious Tone) for | 
what Intereſt can ſuch a poor Friar | 
be ſuppoſed to have? Only promiſe 

me, replied Don Lew:s, that you 
will not refuſe me the Honour of 
your Protection, and I defire no 
more; I know, added he, the De- 
ference which Don Yarnes always 
pays to your Council: If I am not 
united to his fair Daughter, I ſhall 
ever be miſerable. May I hope, 
my reverend Father, that you will 


be fo generous as to ſpeak in my 
” Behalf? L 


I have not the Honour to be ac- 
quainted with you, replied the Friar, 
and you know the Holineſs of my 
Profeſſion will hardly permit me to 
meddle with profane Affairs. But, 
| added 
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added he, is the Deſign you men- 
tion, of heavenly Inſpiration? or, 
have you hearkened to a ſenſual 
Paſſion? How miſerable will be 
your Caſe, my dear Sir, if any 
criminal Views ſhould induce you 
to enter into a State of Life, which 
though holy in itſelf, would to you 
be a State of Damnation. 


May it pleaſe your Reverence, re- 
plied Don Leis, believe me, I can 
call Heaven to witneſs, that my In- 
tentions, regulated by Piety and the 
ſtricteſt Honour, have nothing to 
reproach me with. 


It is the Lord only, reſumed the 
holy Father, that can fathom the 
Secrets of the Heart. He has com- 
manded me to judge favourably of 
my Neighbour; and therefore, I 
rely upon your Word; and promiſe 
you, that I will endeavour to execute 
the Commiſſion you have given me; 
but, that you may not be diſap- 

E 4 pointed, 
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pointed, I tell you before-hand, that 
you muſt not promiſe yourſelf much 
Succeſs from my impotent Endea- 
yours, 


We ſhall now ſee how he em- 
ployed the Influence he had over 
the Father of this young Devotee. 
He had ſuch tender Propoſitions to 
make her himſelf, that he would 
hardly ſolicit a Marriage which muſt 
be ſo repugnant to his Wiſhes; for 
the Jealouſy of an Huſband is much 
clearer ſighted than the Vigilance 
of Parents: This cunning Friar, 
therefore, had rather ſee the fair 
Feliciana in the Houſe of a Father, 


than in that of a troubleſome Huſ- 
band. 


He went therefore, the next Day, 
to make Don Varnes a Viſit, and 
ſtepping with him into a private 
Room, he repreſented Don Levis 
in the moſt diſadvantageous Colours; 
and endeavoured to perſuade * 

that 
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that ſhould he conſent to an Union 
ſo diſproportionable, the Ruin of 
his Family would be the certain 
Conſequence. 


By the Advice I now give you, 
added he, you may judge how much 
I have your Happineſs at Heart ; 
but, that I may not be expoſed to 
Don Leuis's Reſentment, it will be 
neceſlary that I ſhould, in the Pre- 
ſence of Feliciana, expreſs myſelf in 
a very different Manner. I will 
pretend to plead in Behalf of her 
Lover, and you ſhall refuſe to com- 
ply with my Requeſt. At this I 
will appear extremely ſorry, and 
ſuch feigned Sorrow will protect me 
from Don Lewis's Anger. 


From theſe Proceedings you may 
judge of this Friar's Sincerity ; and 
that our two Lovers could not avoid 
being the Dupes of this artful Im- 
poſtor. Convinced that it was not 
through him that their Deſigns were 

E 5 oppoſed, 
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oppoſed, they thanked. him for his 
Endeavours, and intreated a Conti- 
nuance of them. He promiſed it, 
and told them, they might depend 
upon his Fidelity. N 


The fair Feliciana, in the mean 
Time, affiduouſly applied herſelf to 
cultivate the good Graces of her 
dear Director; who, on his Part, 
employed all Methods to make ſome 
Progreſs in the Heart of his young 
Devotee. Two Months rolled away, 
during which Time, he every Day 
promiſed himſelf the Gratification 
of his Wiſhes. A few ſmall Favours 
were however the only Recompence 
of ſuch deluſive Promiſes. He ex- 
pected all that ſhe could grant, and 
what ſeemed to give him further 
Aſſurances, was, that the young Fe- 
liciana had ſome Time after a 
more preſſing Occaſion for his Aſ- 
ſtance. | 


Don 
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Don Scbaſtian, Son of a wealthy 
Citizen of Toledo, came to Cadix. 
Chance furniſhed him with an Op- 
portunity of beholding the fair Fe- 
/ictana, the Sight of whoſe Charms, 
like Lightning, pierced him through 
the Heart, and he immediately be- 
came a paſſionate Lover. But how 
could he declare his Sentiments ? 
he could ſee her but at Church, 
where the enraptured Don Lewis 
never failed to attend her. 


Though ardent was his Love, yet 
{till his Life was dear to him; and 
he was not much inclined to have 
recourſe to Violence to oblige her 
Rival to give her up: He therefore 
contented himſelf with writing a 
Letter to his Miſtreſs. Never was 
Paſſion more rapturouſly expreſſed 
than was his in his Letter; but 
they were to no manner of Purpoſe. 
Feliciana did not even deign to write 


him an Anſwer. 
E 6 Exaſpe- 
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Exaſperated at this Treatment, 


he reſolved to make Don Varnes a 


Viſit; and how could he fail of be- 
ing favourably received? He intro- 
duced himſelf by telling the old 
Gentleman that he was Heir to five 


Thouſand Pounds per Annum. What 


perſuaſive Rhetoric was this to a 
Perſon of his Diſpoſition! It was, 
as the Reader may imagine, no very 
difficult Matter to obtain his Con- 
ſent; but that of Felicianaà ſtill re- 
mained to be won. 


Her Father could hardly oblige 
her to receive a Viſit from this odi- 
_ ous Lover; and the Anſwer ſhe 
made to his Propoſal could not but 
deprive him of all manner of Hopes 
of obtaining her. 


Indeed Sir, ſaid the, this is a very 
odd Method of treating a Lover | 
The Inclination of the Perſon whom 
you deſire to unite, is: mot to be re- 

garded. 
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garded. The Faſhion is, I perceive, 
to interceed with the Parents of a 
young Lady; and if the Suit obtains 
their Conſent, the Daughter is to 
be forced into Compliance by their 
Authority! A fine Thing indeed! 


Hold your Tongue, Sauce-box, 
cried the old Man, what, ſhould a 
young giddy Girl be conſulted in an 
Affair of this Conſequence? I tell 
you, that this Gentleman is a Man 
of Merit. That may be, replied 
Feliciana, but it is a Species of Me- 
rit that I am quite inſenſible of. Oh! 
he'll make you ſenſible of it, replied 
the old Man, in a very ſhort Time; 
therefore ſee that my Commands are 
comply'd with. But, my dear Fa- 
ther, reſumed ſhe, do not employ 
your Authority, in obliging me to 
mourn my Fate all the Remainder of 


my Life. 


Believe me, Madam, reſumed 
Don Seba//ion, my Study ſhall be 
| to 
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to render you happy : I will antici- 
pate your Deſires: Your Will ſhall 


be always mine. 


Vouchſafe then, reſumed ſhe, to 

ive me a ſmall Proof of your Love, 
by deſiſting to execute the Autho- 
rity given you by him who has 
given me Birth, and wait with Pa- 
tience, 'till my Heart ſhall plead in 
your Behalf. But, ſuppoſe this 
Heart ſhould be occupied by ano- 
ther Object, replied he. Suppoſe 
it is, anſwered the, in a diſdainful 
Tone; where it is fixed, it ſhall 
ever remain: and without waiting 
for an Anſwer, ſhe retired. 


What an obſtinate Baggage! ſays 
the old Man, but I ſhall find Means 
to reduce her to Compliance. Call 
again, Sir, in a few Days; but firſt 
of all, make a Viſit to my Daugh- 
ter's Director ; ſhe will be ruled by 
him ; beg him therefore to interceed 


in your Behalf; and as he is a Man 
of 
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71 
of Honour, if he gives you his 
Promiſe, you may confidently rely 
upon it. But, Sir, replied Don Se- 
baſtian, will you be kind enough to 
give me a Letter of Recommenda- 


tion to this holy Father. It ſhall 


be done, ſaid the old Man; your 
Requeſt ſhall be complied with. 


Behold now, the pious Father 
Gregory, about to be employed in 
interceding for his new Rival; 
and it may be eaſily conjectured 
with what Fidelity he will diſcharge 
his Commiſſion. He firſt privately 
exhorted Don Varnes not to give his 
Daughter any Reaſon to complain 
of his tyranical Authority ; and then 
adviſed Feliciana to perſiſt in her 
Refuſal. He alſo made her promiſe 
to tell Don Sebaſtian that he had 
done him all the Services in his 
Power. For this pretended Fidelity 
he doubtleſs expected the Thanks 
of Don Sebaſtian, which he in a few 


Days received accordingly. 
Thus 


(88 ] 


Thus the deceitful and cunning 
Monk, the ſecret Rival of Don 
Lewis, and Don Sebaſtian, ſtrove to 
make them both the Dupes of their 
Credulity. But the Violence of 
his brutal Paſſion hurried him on 
to reap the Fruits of his Artifice. 


The hapleſs Feliciana is ſhortly 
deſtined to become the innocent 
Victim of this Villain's Treachery. 
He thought it neceſſary to enſure 
Succeſs, that he ſhould rid himſelf 
of his two Rivals; and employed 
the following Stratagem, to be freed 
from their Importunities. 


He diſpatched a Letter to Don 
Lewis, urging him to come to him 
with the utmoſt Speed, on pretence 
of having Affairs of the greateſt 
Importance to communicate to him; 
and did not long wait for his Ar- 
rival. 
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IJ have, Sir, ſaid the Friar, the 
moſt agreeable News in the World 
to impart to you. I think I have 
at length prevailed on Don Varnes; 
for I have fo often expatiated on 
your Deſerts, that he is inclined to 
think as favourable of you as myſelf. 
He is not, however, entirely diſpoſed 
to conform to your Defires. He 
complains that your Love detains 
you here too long, and cauſes you 
to negle&t your Affairs; for you 
know, that the Views of this good 
Man are entirely lucrative ; therefore 
if you would completely obtain his 
Favour, abſent yourſelt only for a 
few Weeks, and I will not fail to 
improve your Abſence to your Ad- 
vantage; bygiving him tounderſtand 
that you no longer think and act like 
a giddy young Man, but extend 
your Vices to Futurity, and that you 
are leſs anxious for the Succeſs of 
your Love, than for the Preſervation 
and Improvement of your Fortune.. 


And 
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And I doubt not, but this Remon- 
ſtrance, which I ſhall often repeat, 
will effectually remove his Objec- 
tions. 


Oh! my reverend Father, cried 
Don Lewis, how greatly am I in- 
debted to you, ſince it is to you 
alone Iſhall owe this Happineſs of my 


Life. You ſe, replied the Friar, that 


this Abſence which Iadviſe is for your 
Felicity; but, before your Departure, 
make a Viſit to Don Varnes, acquaint 
him that your Affairs at home require 
your Attendance; and I doubt not 

ut I ſhall in a little Time have yoo 
News to tell you. 


Don Lewis wanted Words to ex- 
preſs his Acknowledgment. He 
took Leave of his zealous Advocate, 
recommending to him his Caule. 
And how could he intrult 1 it in better 
Hands! BY 


But 
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But now let us diſmiſs the cre- 
dulous Don Lewis, and return to 
Don Sebaſtian, who will not long 
trouble Father Gregory with his Im- 
portunity. 


The artful Friar gave him to 
underſtand, that it was proper to go 
to his Parents at Toledo, and engage 
them to write to Don Varnes, in his 
Behalf; and that ſome Perſons of 
Diſtinction ſhould alſo write to him; 
and that they ſhould not omit to 
mention in their Letters a full Ac- 
count of his preſent Fortune, and 
future Expectations. | 


But a Motive, which alone might 
induce him to depart, was, that the 
Friar gave him his Word of Honour 
(which muſt certainly be of great 
Moment) that in a Month's Time 
he ſhould have ſucceeded, either in 
ſubduing the Heart of Feliciana, or 


engaging 
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Obedience. 


himſelf ſecure of Happineſs either 
from Authority or Inclination. But 


was Convinced of his Error. 


No ſooner had he arrived at Tole- 
do, than his Parents, by whom he 
was tenderly beloved, wrote to Don 
Varnes, in the very Terms he dic- 


Father Gregory, who, to forward 
his own Deſigns, adviſed Feliciana's 
Father to force her to comply, in 
ſpight of all Reſiſtance. 


His Advice was punctually follow- 
ed. FehcianareceivedOrderstoengage 
herſelf to Don Ferdinand; and only 


eight Days were allowed her to con- 
fider of it. 


Alarmed- 


engaging Don Yarnes to force her to 
Thus Don Sebaftian thought 


before a Fortnight was elapſed, he 


tated. They were imparted to 
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Alarmed with this cruel News ſhe 


ſhed abundance of Tears, but to no 


purpoſe. Overwhelmed with Grief 


at her Father's Inſenſibility, ſhe 


made Application to the holy Father 
to protect her. 


It is all over with me! my good 
Father, ſaid ſhe, my Ruin is deter- 
mined! A cruel unrelenting Parent 
has ſentenced me to paſs my unhappy 
Days in Deſpair, by forcing me to 
wed a Man who will ever be the 


Object of my Averſion. 


Well, my dear Child, anſwered 
this hypocrital Friar, Heaven now 
preſents you with an Opportunity to 
diſplay your Virtue. I muſt confeſs, 
added he, this is a very great Mor- 
tification; but conſider, the Kingdom 


of Heaven is to be won only by 
Violence. 


Indeed, 
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Indeed, my reverend Father, I 
can never make this Sacrifice tomy 
Duty: Protect me therefore from 
the Misfortune that threatens me; 
pity my Tears; give me this laſt 
Teſtimony of your Bounty; employ 
the Intereſt you have in my Father's 
Heart, by hindering him from ma- 
king me a Sacrifice to his Ava- 
rice. 


Say no more, anſwered he; I am 
affected to ſuch a Degree, that there 
is nothing I would not do, to ſhew 
you how much I have your Happi- 
neſs at Heart. But, alas! I am (6 
well acquainted with your Father's 
Intentions, that it would be to no 
purpoſe to attempt to alter them. 
However, continued he, a Thought's 
come into my Head.—But ſtopping 
ſhort, he ſaid, I muſt not follow 
the Dictates of my Inclination, leit 
my Zeal to ſerve you ſhould prove 
my Deſtruction. Dear reverend 
Father, cried ſhe, let me conjure 
| 6 you 
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you not to abandon me to my ſad 


Fate! my only Hope is in you. 


I will not conceal from you, re- 
ply'd he, that you perplex me more 
than you imagine; but, my dear 
Child, I am intereſted in the Sal- 
vation of your Soul; and would 
you not greatly endanger it by being 
obliged to paſs your Lite with a 
Huſband, who, far from meriting 
your chaſte Love, might be the 
Object of your Indifference, or, even 
of your Hatred; ſo that I hope that 
God will proſper the Deſign he has 
inſpired me with in your Favour. 
You ſhall hear it, added he, and 
then you will be able to judge, 
whether any Danger can deter me, 
when your Intereſt is in view. I 
will engage myſelf to bring you into 
the Arms of Don Lew:s, whoſe 
Wiſdom I have experienced. I will 
accompany you in your Flight. This 
will without Doubt excite your Fa- 


ther's 


. 
ther's Anger, but I ſhall find it no 
very difficult Matter to appeaſe it. 


O! my good Father! cried the 
credulous Feliciana, my whole Life 
ſhall be employed in teſtifying my 
Gratitude, You will thank me, re- 
plied this Monſter of Iniquity, when 
I have ſecured your Happineſs. Let 


us only deliberate on the neceſſary 


Meaſures for the Execution of our 
Deſign. Firſt, get Poſſeſſion of as 
much Money as you are able to 
carry; then come to me, and I will 
give you a Letter to a Woman, at 
- whoſe Houſe you muit conceal your- 
ſelf for one Day. Your Father, 
alarmed at your Abſence, will doubt- 
leſs imagine that Don Lewzs has 
carried you off. 


As ſoonasIthink he is acquainted 

with his Misfortune, I will make 
him a Viſit. He is old, infirm, and 
ſo taken up in his Affairs, that he 
will be unable to purſue you. I 
4 will 
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will therefore offer to go in queſt of 
-your pretended Raviſher, and will 
engage to reftore . to the Arms 
of your Father, who will not refuſe 
me any Sum I ſhall aſk, for the 
Proſecution of my Project. I will 
then come to you, and we will take 
the Advantage of the Darkneſs to 
conceal our Flight; and that we 
may not be in fear of Diſcovery, I 
think it is neceſſary you ſhould take 
an Habit of our Order, which -I 
have already left for that Purpoſe at 
the Woman's to which I ſhall direct 
you. See whether you can ſubmit 
for a few Days to paſs for a young 
Brother Novice. 


The tender Feliciana immediately 
complied with this Propoſition; and 
knew not how ſufficiently to thank 
her dear Director for all the Pains 
he had been at, to ſnatch her from 
the Misfortunes which threatened 
her. But, alas! little did ſhe expect 
thoſe that were to befall her. She 
| F had 
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having made a Day's Journey, he 
ſtopped in a little Village, when he 
would fain have paſſed a Night with 
his pretended Brother. They told 
them at the Inn where they alighted, 


them; at which Feliciana appeared 
extremely ſorry, but the perfidious 
Monk rejoiced in ſecret. 


votee, he ſought to diſpel her Chag- 
rin; and during the whole Repaſt, 


1 981 
hall juſt received her Eeſſon, and 
was/unfortunately but too exact in 
Ping it in en ö 


It may Abe. imagin Your” that Father 
Gregory ad not, on 2 Part, neg- 


lect any Mcatures to perpetrate his 


"Deſigns: * He ſet out at Midnight, 


| with hi his lovely Devotee, i in the Ferm 3 
of a Franciſcan Friar, and took the 


Road for England. But his Journey 
was not ſo long as he expected. After 


that they had but one Room for 


By his Behaviour to his young De- 


did not fail frequently to me 
s | er, 


Le! 
her, on the Happineſs of ſeeing her- 
ſelf ſhortly in the Arms of her 


Lover. 


The Repaſt ended, he propoſed 
going to Bed. Though there were 
two Beds, ſhe was extremely unwil- 
ling to undreſs. herſelf. Her pions 
Director was not at all pleaſed with 
her ſcrupulous Behaviour, and re- 
proached her for it in the ſevereſt 
Terms. What could Feliciana do 
then but oblige him ; but how dear 
was ſhe about to pay for her Com- 
pliance ? 


Sleep had no ſooner cloſed her 
Eyes, than ſhe became the unfor- 
tunate Victim of her Companion's 
Brutality; nor could all her Efforts 
defend her from his Violence, ſince 
ſhe ſtrove in vain to eſcape from the 
Arms of this perfiduous Monk, be- 


fore he had compleated his infamous 
Deſires. 


F 2 Abandoned 
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Abandoned to the moſt poignant 
Grief, a Flood of Tears flowed from 
her Eyes; and what contributed to 
her Deſpair was, that ſhe foreſaw 

that ſhemuſtexpett further Violence. 
But Heaven, the juſt Avenger ' of 
ſuch Crimes, was about to take her 
Cauſe in Hand. 


After ſhe had heen a ſecond Time 
abuſed by her vile Aſſociate, who, 
in order to appeaſe her, promiſed 
within the Space of twenty four 
Hours, to bring her into the Arms 
of her Lover; they mounted the 
Chaiſe together about break of Day; 
but their Journey was very ſhort. 
They had hardly travelled two 
Leagues, when they perceived at a 
Diſtance three Cavaliers, who were 
coming towards them, and whom | 
they could not avoid meeting, other- | 
wiſe than by returning the fame | 
Way they came. A ſecret Preſage 


| acquainted Feliciana that thoſe were 
Defenders 


[ 101 ] 


Defenders whom Heaven had 
brought to her Deliverance. 


She was extremely overjoy'd to 
ſce them approach ; but how was 
ſhe ſurprized when they came near 
enough to be diſtinguiſhed ? Could 
any Rencounter be more fortunate ! 
It was Don Lewis himſelf, attended 
by two Servants. Tranſported-be- 
yond Meaſure, the held out her Arms 
to him, and would have leap'd ont 
of the Chaiſe to his Embraces. Ge- 
nerous Don Lewis, cried ſhe, do J 
behold you again. — She could ſay 
no more. I he Wretch who accom- 
panied her, held one Hand before 
her Mouth, and taking his Poniard 
in the other, he threatened to ſacri- 


fice her to his Fury, if ſhe uttered a 
lingle Word more. 


Monſter, cried the unfortunate 
Don Lewis, jumping from his Horſe, 
alarmed with Feliciana's Danger, 
waat Rage tranſports you? either 
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quit that murderons Weapon, or 
the Effuſion of your Blood ſhall be 
the. Chaſtiſement of your Crimes. 
Well then, replied the ferocious 
Monk, come and take your Lover, 
but it ſhall be weltering in her Blood 
that I will reſtore her to you: In 
pronouncing which Words, the 
Villain plunged the Poniard in her 
Boſom, and then turned his guilty 
Hands upon himſelf; but Don Levis, 
who was willing to preſerve him for 
a more ignominious Death, haſtily 
difarmed him, and hindered him 
from putting an End to his Life; 
he then ordered his Servants to bind 


him. 


During this Time Feliciana was 
weltering in her Gore; her diſcon- 
ſolate Lover then made haſte to ſtop 
the Bleeding, by binding up the 
Wound, which was happily not 
judged mortal. The Surgeon of 
the Village ſhe came from, who 


viſited her, pronounced fher able to 
F ſuſtain 
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ſuſtain the Fatigue of the Journey 
as far as Cadiz; thither ſhe was re- 
conducted by her Lover, from whom 
ſhe thought ſhe ought not to diſguiſe 
the Violence that had been com- 
mitted on her Honour. Torments 
were therefore neceſſary to extort 
a Confeſſion from Father Gregory. 
The Monks, his Brethren, in vain 
reproached him. He was delivered 
into the Hands of Juſtice, and ina 
few Days condemned to loſe his Life 
upon a Scaffold, where he was rack'd 
alive upon the Wheel. 


The Misfortune which had hap- 
pened to the unfortunate Feliciana 
was not able to diminiſh the Aﬀec- 
tion of Don Lewis; he would have 
married her, but ſhe thought it 
more prudent to bury in a Nunnery 
her apparent Diſgrace; and ſhe was 
no ſooner recovered of her Wound 
than ſhe put her pious Deſign into 
Execution. 


F 4 Jealouſy 
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Jealouſy Out-witted.: 


AN 


falan NOVEL. 


Gentleman named Gualdini, 


that he might not fear the 


Misfortunes to which all Huſbands 
are ſubject, determined to live a 
Batchelor. Senfible however of 
the Attractions of Love, he had a 
moſt violent Inclination for the fair 
Sex; which he found very little 
Difficulty i in gratifying. An engag- 


106 Eaſe and Sprightlineſs, joined to 


a moſt delightful Figure, rendered 
him ſo very amiable to the Ladies, 


that he was never ſo unfortunate as 
to 
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to ſigh in vain. Each Day he made 
new Conqueſts. And what did not 
a little contribute to his Succeſſes, 
was, that he exerciſed great Dex- 
terity in concealing his amorous 
Intrigues. No Stratagems that could 
be put in Practice to ſeduce a Wife, 
and cheat the Vigilance of the Huſ- 
band, was he a Stranger to; nor 
” did he fail to employ them with 
® Succeſs. How numerous therefore 
muſt have been the poor contented 
Cuckolds, who were the Dupes of 
his Ingenuity ? 
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j He paſſed his Days in this Manner 
till he attained the Age of fifty Years, 
and even then he was ſo perfectly 
ſatisfied with his way of Life, that 
he had no Thoughts of changing 
it. At length he beheld the fair 
Elisa, a young Lady of about twen- 
3 ty, which made a great Alteration 
in his Sentiments. He thought, 
however, that without loading him- 
ſelf with Chains, to which he had 
| F 1 
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a great Averſion, it would not he 
impoſſible to captivate the Heart of 
this young Lady. But Gualdini was 
now become an antiquated Adonis; 
his Conqueſts were now at an End. 

He perceived that in ordet to make 
his Declarations hearkened to, he 
muſt proceed upon Terms of Honour. 


He had already ſpoke of Love, but 


ſhe pretended not tounderſtand him; 
he ſpake of Hymen, and he was 
anſwered. In ere Gualdini ven- 
tured into a State of Life, which 
had formerly appeared ſo very dan- 
gerous to him. Now we ſhall ſec 
whether he will avoid the Misfor- 
tunes which he had heaped upon 
many other s. 


About a Fortnight after they were 


married, his Wife, of whom he 


had not yet conceived the leaſt Jea- 


louſy, received a Letter from one 


of her Relations, of whom ſhe was 
a Confident. This Letter incloſed 


2 Billet, which ſhe was to convey 


tO 
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* to a young Lady, who was the Ob- 
ject of her Relation's Paſſion. It is 
neceſſary that I ſhould recite this 
Letter, that the Reader may judge 
of Gualdini's jealous Fury, when 
this Letter fell into his Hands. 


The following is the Billet from 
Eliza's Relation, to his Beloved. 


| My aderable Angel, 


Shall we for ever meet with Obſtacles 
to our tender Loves? Shall we never 
be happy enough to have it in our Power 
to overthrow the Vigilance of your 
troubleſome Husband? What Pangs 
do I not endure, to think that you ſhould 
be confined within the Arms of a Man 
fo unworthy of your Tenderneſs ? How 
muſt your Delicacy be offended at his 
nauſeating Embraces? It is not in 
his Power to ſet a juſt Value upon the 
Favours which you beflow. Alas ! 
ſhall J loſe thoſe rapturous Pleaſures 
for ever? No, I cannot ſurvive ſo ter- 
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rible a Misſortune. I promiſe. myſeif 
Succeſs from the Dexterity of her who 
remits you this Letter. I have ani- 
mated her Endeavours by my Liberality. 
She promiſed me that ſhe will ſhortly 
facilitate the Means of an Interview. 
Gods ! with what Impatience do I not 
wait the happy Moment, when I can 
give you the moſt convincing Marks of 
my moſt ardent Tenderneſs. Convinced 
alſo of the Vivacity 7 your Paſſion, 1 
doubt not but you will eſpouſe the Mea- 
fares which I ſhall take to ſatisfy your 
guſt Revenge againſt your odious Huſ- 
band's Fealouſy. | 

Ss bs [ook if We OC 


The unhappy Eliza had un- 
fortunately torn to Pieces the Letter 
which her Couſin had wrote to her; 
and only preſerved the Billet which 
was incloſed in it. This Billet Gual- 
dini found, without any. Addreſs; 
whereupon he immediately conclu- 
ded it muſt have been written to his 
Wife. Though tranſported watt 
. 1h * the 
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the moſt furious Rage, he had the 
Conduct to conceal it, that ſhe might 
not eſcape the Vengeance he medi- 
tated. He began to have a ſtrict 
Eye upon her Actions; and when 
he had concerted the Meaſures 
which he intended to execute, he 
acquainted her with his Intention 
of quitting his Reſidence in the City, 
and retiring to one of his Eſtates in 
the Country, the Solitude of which 
was pleaſing to him. 


Though this young Lady had no 
great Inclination for retiring into 
the Country, ſhe made however no 
Objection to comply with his Com- 
mand. But ſhe did not ſuſpect the 
Snare that was ſet for her. She 
was no ſooner arrived at the Manſion- 
Houſe to which ſhe was conducted, 
but ſhe was led up Stairs and con- 
fined in an high Tower. , She threw 
herſelf at her Huſband's Feet, wa- 
tered them with her Tears, and 
begged, at leaſt, that ſhe might have 


tie 
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the Conſolation of being told what 
Crime ſhe had been guilty of, to 
merit ſuch Diſgrace. 


Hold, Madam, faid he, ſhewing 
her the Billet, which I have before 
ſpoken of, Read and ſee whether I 

am not ſufficieutly informed of your 
Infamy and my Shame. 


| In vain did the endeavour to juſti 

| herſelf! His blind Jealouſy had 
| ſhut his Eyes to every Thing that 
| ſhe could fay in her Defence. He 
left her, ſwearing ſhe ſhould never 
depart from the Place he had ſhut 
her in, but to deſcend into her 
Tomb. ; 


Such was the ſevere Edict which 
his Cruelty extorted from him. Thus 
the unfortunate Eliza became con- 
demned to a continual Flood of 
Tears. But Love intereſted himſelf 


in her Favour. He produced a i 
Perſon to revenge the jealous F 5 b 


En! 

of her Huſband; and this Perſon , 
was 4 Friar, of a moſt tender and 
compaſſionate Diſpoſition, who was 
about to convince Gualdini that he 
was not acquainted with all the 
cunning Artifices that might he prac- 
tiſed to elude the Vigilance' of a 
jealous Huſband. f 


This Friar, named Don Bennet, 
reſided with a religious Brother in 
a Priory about forty Yards diſtant 
from Gualdini's Houte. They made 
frequent Viſits to each' other, and. 
generally dined” and. ſupped toge— 
ther. Tt FO munen 

Gualdini, who had for à long; 
Time made a Secret of the Cruelty 
which he exerciſed towards his Wife, 
at length acquainted Don Bennet 
with it, he being a Boſom Friend. 
A Glaſs too much made him divulge 
the Secret. But what chiefly whet 
the Edge of Don Bennet's ſenſual 
Appetite was, that this noble Vene- 

tian, 


tian, whom the Liquor had render- 
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ed incapable of conſidering the Con- 
ſequence of the Things which eſ- 
caped him, drew a Portrait of his 
Wife in ſuch beautiful Colours, as 
could not but excite the utmoſt 
Curioſity. Therefore the cunning 
Prior, in order to get an Opportu- 
nity of ſeeing this young Beauty, 
declared to Gualdini that he could 
not believe him, becauſe, ſays he, 
if your Wife 1s really as beautiful 
as you repreſent her, you could not 
poſſibly have ſo long omitted to per- 
form conjugal Duty. Confeſs then, 
Sir, continued he, that it is only an 
imaginary Picture which you 4 
zuit now drawn. IG 


Indeed, Sir, anſwered Gualdini, 
it is a real one; and, I could pre- 
ſently convince you of it; for were 
you to ſee her, you could not but 
confeſs that the Original exceeds the 
Copy. Suffer me then to ſee her, 
reſumed the Friar, With all my 

n N 
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Heart, replied Gualdini; To-morrow 
you ſhall viſit her. | 


Behold a Bargain ſtruck ; and we 
ſhall ſee who will become the Dupe 
of it. Don Bennet, who was ſhewn 
the Tower wherein Eliza was con- 
fined, obſerved that there was one 
narrow Windo to it, which look'd 
over a little River belonging to the 
Priory, and which waſhed the Walls 
of this Tower. 


He had no ſooner parted from 
Gualdini but he ſhut himſelf up in 
a Cloſet, to ſtudy Meaſures to re- 
venge the fair Priſoner of the cruel 
Treatment ſhe received from the 


Jealouſy of her Huſband. 


After various Reflections, he de- 
termined to begin with writing her 
a Letter, to know whether ſhe was 
diſpoſed to aſſiſt his Endeavours to 
ſoften the Pangs of her Confinement.. 
The following is the Letter, which 

| you 
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youwillfind he had Art enough tocon- 
vey into her Hands, even in the 
Preſence of Gualdini. 


Madam, 
Could I hear the Recital of your 


Misfortunes, without endeavouring to 
relieve you, I muſt be of a ſavage 
Diſpofition. I am ſo extremely aſſected 
with your cruel Fate, that I would 
freely venture my Life to tear you 
from the Misfortunes which overwhelm 
you. How happy ſhould I think myſelf 
if you would but deign to accept the 
Services of a Man who would glory 
in giving himſelf up entirely to your 
Intereſt ; and who . would delight to 
employ himſelf” to releaſe you from the 
Tyrany of a barbarous Husband. If 
you will honour me with a Line of 
Anſwer, be ſo hind as to tye the Letter 
at the End of a long piece of Pack- 
thread, and let down into a little Boat, 
dich I will take care io place at the 


Bottom of the Teer wherein you are 
confined, 
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confined, about Eleven o Clock this E- 
vening. On receiving an Anſwer 10 


this Letter, I ſhall contrive proper 
Means to break your intolerable Chains. 


Yours, Sc. 


When Don Bennet had written: 
this Letter, he ſealed it; and doubt- 
ed not but he ſhould be: able the 
next Day to deliver it himſelf; nor 
was he diſappointed in his Expecta- 
tions. He gave Orders to the young 
Friar, his Inferior, to aſk to ſpeak. 
in private with the noble Venetian, 
about a Quarter of an Hour after 
he was gone to his Houſe ; and un- 
der pretence that he had a great Fa- 
vour to beg of his Superior, and 
that it was only through Gualdin!'s 
Interceſſion that he could hope to 
obtain it. 


Meaſures ſo well concerted, could 
hardly fail of Succeſs. Don Bennet 
went to Gualdini's Houſe, where he 


beheld 


. 
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beheld the beautiful Eig. H is In- 
ſenſibility could not ſupport the 
Sight of ſuch powerful Charms, 
The young TI'riar Bernardin called 
Gualdini alide to wiſper to him, ac- 
cording to his Leſſon; which afford- 
ed Don Bennet an Opportunity of 
delivering his Letter to Z/728, for 
whom he had now Foncelyed the 
molt violent Affection; bat he had 
however too much Cuiniis to fuſe 


fer his Paſſion to appear. 


When he was alone with Gua Vini, 
he did not fail to tell him that his 
Wife was not poſſeſſed of thoſe 
Charms which he had fo liberally 
beſtowed upon her; nay, he even 
pretended that ſhe was almoſt Bzau- 
ty's oppoſite. This cunning Pro- 
ceeding, ſo very neceſſary to the 
Execution of his Projects, ſucceed- 
ed to his Wiſh: By that Means he 
avoided all manner of Suſpicion: 
But this was no more than a ſingle 
Step towards Succeſs, What mr 

ces 


BY i. > A. 
fices had he not to employ, to pro- 
cure the Happineſs he wiſhed for ? 
But let us return to Eliza's Anſwer, 
which was ſuch as he could wiſh 
=—_—- | 

She returned him a thouſand 
Thanks for the Compaſſion he had 
ſhewn her.---Begged, that in the 
Meaſures which he ſhould take to 
revenge her Injuries, that he would 
not forget thePreſervation of her Ho- 
nour ; and ended her Letter, with 
Aſſurances of a perpetual Acknow- 
ledgment. 


The Word Acknowledgment, 
was alone ſufficient to animate this 
zealous Friar. He therefore, the 
very next Day began to labour a- 


bout the Execution of his amorous 
Project. | 


He invited Gualdin! to dine with 
him; and requeſted of two or three 
Topers, his Companions, to endea- 

| | 19 vour 


A — _ — 
. wp «4 ON 
* — * 


— - * p . 
r TICS 


22 
N. 
" 
: 
" 
1 
1 
* 
* 
Is 


"A nas ; 


—_ , 


( 118 ] 

vour to make him fo drunk, that 
he might not be able to walk Home, 
and that he might go thither and 
ſupply his Place. But this cunning 
Stratagem was employed in vain. 
The ſober Gualdini was able to reſiſt 
their ſtrongeſt Importunities, and 
left them with as cold a Head, and 
as ſteady a Brain, as when he went 
into their Company. We ſhall now 
ſee whether he eſcaped ſo happily 
from the next Trap that was ſet for 
him. 44 2 


A few Days afterwards, he was 
again invited to dine with Don Ben- 
net, who had given Orders that the 
Plates which were ſerved him, 
ſhould be firſt rubbed with a certain 
Drug, that would communicate its 
Bitterneſs to all the Meat which was 
laid thereon. They ſat down to 
Dinner : All the Company made an 

Elogium apy the Repaſt by the 
Quantity they eat. Gualdini was 


the only idle Perſon there. He | 
complained that every Thing which 
was 


4119 
was offered him had an exceeding 
bitter Taſte. The Wine which was 
prefented to him had alto a remark- 
able ill Taſte. The Murmurs how- 
ever of his Appetite, which he had 
abufed by an Abſtinence of two or 
three Days, (for it muſt be obſerved, 
by the bye, that this illuſtrious. Ve- 
netian had as much Avarice as Jea- 
louſy) I ſay, the Murmurs of his 
Appetite made him very defirous of 
Eating; but his ardent Wiſhes could 
not be ſatisfied. A new Tantalus! 
he was dying with Hunger in the 
Midſt of a delicious Abundance. 
The Company perſuaded him to be- 
lieve that he look'd exceeding pale: 
A Phyſician, who was preſent at this 
Repaſt, aſſuming an Air of Gravity, 
felt Gualdini's Pulte, adviſed him to 
go immediately to Bed, and charg - 
ed him not to venture out of his 


Room for the Space of fifteen Days. 


Don Bennet now flattered himſelf 
that while this ſick Huſband was 
confined, and wholly occupy'd in 

tle 


the Recovery of his Health, he 
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could embrace that Opportunity of 


making Donna Eliza an amorous 


Viſit. But theſe were deluſive 
Hopes ! The jealous Venetian gave 
Orders that a Bed ſhould be repa- 
red for him in the Tower wherein 


his Wife was confined. But here it, 


is neceſſary to be Obſerved, that 


ſince ſhe had loſt the Honour of his 


Eſteem, he had ſworn never to per- 
form the Duties of an Huſband. But 
the young Lady found Means to con- 
ſole herſelf, and to beſtow upon the 
unhappy Gualdini the glorious Name 
of Father ; a Title which he was 
very certain he had not merited from 


her. 


But what compleated Don Bennet's 
Def] pair, was, that the Venetian had de- 
clared that he would not receive any 


Viſits during the Courſe of his ima- 


ginary Illneſs. He even ordered all 


the Doors of his Houſe to be lock dʒ 


and would have none of his Domeſ- 
ticks 
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ticks to attend him, but an old de- 
crepit Fellow of about Seventy, who 
had nothing ſo tempting about 
him as to be able to ſeduce his 


Wife. 


It was not for Don Bennet's Inte- 
reſts, that Gualdini's Illneſs ſhould 
be of long Duration. He knew his 
avaritious Diſpoſition ; and doubted 
not but he would receive with 
Thanks, ſome delicate Food. He 
ſent him ſome; of which he made 
ſo hearty a Meal, as to make up for 
his Deficiency the preceding Day. 
Thus, believing himſelf perfectly 
recovered, he immediately quitted 
the Company of Eliza, of whom, 
however, he continued the Goaler. 
This was what diſconcerted all the 
Meaſures which his Rival put in 
Practice to obtain the deſired Hap- 
pineſs. | 


But it is uſual with Friars, to 
compleat what they take in Hand; 
\ they 
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they are not diſcouraged with a few 


Diſappointments: If one Artifice 
fails of Succeſs, another is imme- 


diately put into Execution. We 


ſhall now ſee our holy Father em- 
ploy'd in a third Stratagem to obtain 
Succeſs. He intended to ſend Gu- 
aldini from Home, and thought he 
had invented a Scheme which would 
anſwer that End. | 


He had been informed that a Law 
Suit was depending between this 
Venetian and a Tradeſman, who, 
for want of Money, was unable to 
ſupport his Right. He therefore 
ſent for this Tradeſman to his Be- 
nefice; and, under pretence of an 
extreme Love for Juſtice, furniſhed 
him with a Sum of Money to carry 
on his Procels. 


The poor Citizen, delighted with 
ſuch unexpected good Fortune, at- 
ter returning Thanks to Don Bennet, 
his generous Benefactor; and teſti- 


fying 
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fying the Height of his Acknow- 
ledgment, returned with Speed to 
Venice; where he was no ſooner ar- 
rived, than he ran to his Judges to 
ſollicit a deciſive Decree. Gualdini 
received a Letter, informing him, 
that his Cauſe was coming to be 
heard; and intreating him to come 
immediately where his Intereſt call'd 
him. But his Jealouſy triumphed 
over his Avarice; and he rather 
choſe to hazard the Loſs of his Suit, 


than loſe, for a ſingle Moment, his 
Poſt of Goaler. 


He was, however, weary of it 
ſome Time after ; and at the earneſt 
Requeſt of Don Bennet, he gave up 
to another this troubleſome Em- 


ploy. 


One Day, when they were con- 
verling together, Don Bennet ſaid to 
him, I am far from blaming the 
wiſe Precautions which you exerciſe 
to preſerve your Honour ; and if all 

G 2 Huſbands 
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Huſbands followed your Example, 
we ſhould not ſee ſo many of them 
become the Dupes of their Credu- 
lity; nothing is weaker or more wa- 
vering than a Woman's Virtue; and 
my Opinion is, that they cannot be 
too much ſuſpected. I am alſo of 
Opinion, - that the Title of a jealous 
Huſband is leſs diſhonourable than 
that of a contented one. It muſt 
however be confeſſed, to the Shame 
of the Age we live in, that theſe are 
the faſhionable Huſbands. Oh! let 
me alone for that, reply'd the Vene- 
tian, I ſhall take very good Care not 
to be one of that Number. I know 
the Uſe that I have formerly made 
of their Faith ; how many Tricks 
have I play'd, in my Youth, upon 
the Credulity of thoſe courteous, 

ood-natured Huſbands ? And I will 

eartily forgive any Perſon that ſhall 
be able to play the Jame Tricks a- 
gainſt me. I really do not think, 
refumed the Friar, that any Perſon 


intends to chead.your Vigilance; but 
4 ſuffer 
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ſuffer me, notwithſtanding, to tell 
you, that it is not fo great as I could 
with. For let us reaſon a little 
about it. It is true indzed, that 
you never part from the Keys of the 
Tower wherein your Wife is locked, 
but do you alſo take the Locks 
with you? And while you are in 
your own Apartment, or when you 
do me the Honour to come and ſee 
me, how do yon know but they 
may embrace the Opportunity of 
your Abſence to diſhonour you? 


True, Father, replied he, your 
Obſervation 1s very juſt; and I will 
this very Day convince you, that I 
know how to make a proper Uſe of 
good Advice, given me by ſo zealous 
a Friend as you are. Believe me 
then, Sir, replied Don Bennet, I 
would adviſe you, to have a Guar- 
dian for your Wife, to accompany 
her, and to obſerve her Actions. A 
very good Thought! replied the 
noble Venetian; and I will immedi- 
1 G 3 ately 
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ately provide a Woman whom I can 
confide in, for that Purpoſe. 


But this Woman did not long 
enjoy the Poſt which was allotted 
her. The artful Don Bennet knew 
very well how to praceed. 


He wrote a Letter to Donna El. 
28 (here it is proper to obſerve, that 
by the Help of a String, and the 
little Boat, which I have before 
mentioned; there had been an epiſ- 
tolary Correſpondence carried on 
between them); I. ſay he wrote a 
Letter to Donna Eliza, wherein he 
acquainted her, that it was he him- 
ſelf that had adviſed her Huſband 
to ſet over her the troubleſome Com- 

anion which ſhe was about to have; 
but he begged of her to be ſatisfied, 
promiſing her, that in a few Days 
ſhe ſhould have another, who would 
be entirely devoted to their joint In- 
tereſts. Nor was he worſe than his 


Word; for before a Week had e- 
| lapſed, 
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lapſed, he found out a Woman, 
whoſe Abilities were known to him, 
and who was very capable of doing 
him infinite Service in his Intri- 
| gues., 


His next Buſineſs was to diſlodge 
her whom Gualdini had made choice 


of, 


He conveyed a Purſe with a hun- 


dred Crowns, by his uſual Paſſport, 
to Eliga, and with it a Letter, 
wherein he defired her to employ 
that Sum of Money in bribing her 
Inſpectreſs to make a quick Retreat. 
This was ſo brilliant a Fortune for her, 
that ſhe could not have the Heart to 
refuſe any Thing that might be ex- 
acted from her Obedience. She 
therefore took her leave of the de- 
ſolate Gualdini, who went the ve 

ſame Day to his dear Friend Don 
Bennet, to communicate the Misfor- 


tune that had befel him. 


G 4 Well, 
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Well, replied the Friar, to whom 
he had made his Complaints, this 
Loſs is not irreparable. You are 
tenfible I have a very great Friend- 
ſhip for you; and I will this Day 
give you -a moſt convincing Proof 
of it. A. Friend of mine has an 
old Domeſtic of experienced Fide- 
lity, who is a very proper Perſon 
for you: Idoubt not but I can pro- 
cure her for you; for I flatter my+ 
felf that my Friend will not refuſe 
me any Thing. Suffer me then to 
part from you, Sir. I will take 
Horſe and ride to her, and you ſhall 
preſently be informed of my Suc- 
ceſs. 11 $5 | 


It need not be doubted but the 
Friar was able to perform his Pro- 
miſe ; for he had already brought a 
Woman from Venice, who was to 
be the Afliſtant in his private Plea- 
{ures. : rl 


A 
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A long Experience had made 
her very perfect in her Buſineſs ; 
ſhe had therefore very little need of 
Inſtruction; ſhe went to the credu- 
lous Venetian, and offered herſelf to 
him, as recommended by Don Ben- 
net. Her Services were gladly ac- 
cepted, and from that Moment ſhe 
began to exerciſe herſelf in her new 
Employ. The Preſents which Don 
Bennet had made her, and the large 
Gratuities which he promiſed, cau- 
ſed her to apply immediately to give 
him Proof of her Zeal to ſerve 
him. 


She make uſe of all her aukward 
Eloquence to perſuade Eliza, that 
ſhe could not do better than ſtrive 
to revenge herſelf, from the cruel 
Treatment of her barbarous Huſ- 
band; and promiſed her, that ſhe 
would facilitate the Means. She 
then expatiated upon the Merit of 


Don Bennet, of whom ſhe drew 
G 5 the 
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the moſt advantageous Portrait. Her 
Diſcourſe was perſuaſive ; ſhe per- 
ceived that Eliza was ſufficiently 


diſpoſed to embrace the Opportu- 


nity ſhe had of giving Don Bennet 
the moſt affecting Proofs of her 
Acknowledgment, and to haſten the 
Moment of his Happineſs; ſhe aſk- 
ed the young Priſoner if the would 
conſent to receive a Vilit from her 
Protector ? 


Suppoſing I ſhould conſent to it, 
replied Eliza, it would be to no 
Purpoſe, fince we can propoſe no 
Advantage from it. Believe. me, 
Madam, replied the intriguing Ma- 


riane, I propoſe nothing to you but 


what may be eaſily expected; and, 


if you will be generous enough to 


permit 1t, To-morrow Don Bennet 
will have the Honour of coming 
here, to aſſure you of his tender 
Attachment. But do not fear, ad- 
ded ſhe, that your Honour will be 
in any Danger. I am a rr 

c 0 
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of the Meaſures that he will take, 
and am aſſured of their Succeſs. 
But may not I be acquainted with 
theſe Meaſures? reſumed Eliza. 
Suffer me, Madam, to keep them 
a Secret, replied Martane ; PET 
I would give you the Pleaſure of 


an agreeable Surprize. 


The happy Don Bennet was ſoon 
after informed by a Letter from his 
Confidant, of the favourable Diſ- 
pony of his fair Miſtreſs. He 

ad before taken care to provide 
ſome Rope-Ladders, and the next 
Day he made uſe of them to aſcend 
to the Chamber of his beautiful 
Priſoner. Mariane faſtened them 
to the Window by which he was 


to enter; and the grateful Eliga, 


who did not think ſhe was married 
to occupy a ſeparate Apartment 
from her Huſband, did not think 
proper to oppoſe him. Whether 
ihe was pleaſed with this firſt Viſit 
of Don Bennet, may be eaſily con- 

G 6 jectured,. 
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jectured, ſince it was preſently fol- 
lowed by a ſecond. 


Nothing could be more delicious 
than theſe private Interviews ; the 
fleeting Moments were wiſhed to be 
prolonged, by theſe happy Lovers. 
As ſoon as Night had. drawn her 
Veil, the amorous Don Bennet em- 
ploy'd his Ladder, and never parted 
from his amiable Miſtreſs till an 
Hour before Sun-rifing. This ten- 
der Commerce laſted ahove ſeven 
Months, without any manner of Im- 
pediment. The credulous Gualdini, 
Keeper of the Keys of the Tower 
wherein his chaſte and virtuous Wife 
was confined, could not ſuſpect 
that any Body would undertake the 
charitable Taſk to conſole her every 
Night, for his unjuſt Indifference. 
Befides, had he not placed over her 
a Governeſs, whoſe Fidelity his 
good Friend Don Bennet had ſo 
much vaunted of? And how could 
he think that his Friend would de- 


Celve 
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ceive him? This Friend too was 
clad in a Habit of Sanctity, and 
continually diſcourſed of heavenly 
Things, in the moſt affecting Man- 
ner. Could it then be ſuppoſed that 
this devout Friar would ſuffer any 
ſenſual Deſires to lurk beneath his 
pious Harnels ? 


But let us leave the Venetian in 
his Error, and proceed to ſhew, that 
notwithſtanding his utmoſt Vigilance 
he knew not how to guard againſt 
the Artifices of a cunning Friar. 


I have already faid, that Gualdini 
had ſworn never to merit the Name 
of Father. He did not indeed me- 
rit it, but he was however obliged 
to bear it; notwithſtanding his ſcru- 
pulous Exactneſs in accompliſhing 
the Oath he had made never to make 
his Wife any dangerous Viſits, con- 
trary to the Engagement, the Mo- 
ment approached, when he was to 


receive 
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2ceive all the Honours due to a real 
Father. | 


His officious Subſtitute was ve 
willing to reſign the Glory which 
was due to him alone. His Com- 
merce with the fair Eliza was not 
unfruitful. She carried about her 
ſufficient Proof to the contrary. 
But how grievous would have been 
her Fate, if ſhe had become a Mo- 
ther in the miſerable Place of her 
Confmement? Therefore the ten- 
der Don Bennet would not ſuffer the 
Health of a Perſon fo dear to him 
to be expoſed to any Danger. His 
Love intereſted him in the Preſer- 
vation of the Mother and Child. It 
was to his Relations that Eliza was 
to go to be delivered of her Burthen. 
He made her the Propoſition ; ſhe 
accepted it. She eſcaped in the 
Night, with Mariane, by the Help 
.of the Rope-Ladders which had 
been the Inſtruments of Don Ben- 
net's ern. 

His 
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His Relations received her joy- 
fully. The Recital which ſhe made 
of the Sufferings ſhe had endured 
from the jealous Fury of her Huſ- 
band, made them burſt into Tears. 


But let us return to the unfortunate 
Gualdini. 


How great was his Surprize, when 
the Domeſtic who had the Care of 
ſupplying the Priſoner with Provi- 
ſions, came to acquaint him, that 
ſhe was eſcaped from the Tower, 
with the Woman who was appointed 
her Guardian | 


Tranſported with Rage, he came 
to diſcharge his Heart in the Boſom 
of his faithful Friend Don Bennet, 
and aſked his Advice. Ah! it is 
all over with me, ſaid he, almoſt 
diſtracted! I am the moſt unfortu- 
nate Man that ever breathed |! 
What's the Matter, Sir, ſaid Don 
Bennet? in a ſimpathizing Tone, 

What 
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What terrible Misfortune has hap- 
pened? My Wife, cried he, m 
perfidious Wife! —Here Sighs cut 
aſſunder the Thread of his Diſ- 
courſe. 


Well, reſumed Don Bennet, be 
comforted, the is dead I ſuppoſe? 
What then? We muſt all die. 
Dead! no, replied Gualdini, the 
Traitreſs, by a Flight,, which I 
could not ſuſpect, has ſtolen herſelf 
from my Vengeance. I have be- 
held, with my own Eyes, the Ropes 
by which ſhe made her Eſcape. 
Moſt aſtoniſhing ! cried the Friar; 
what ſurprizing News is this you 
acquaint me with! But where do 

ou imagine ſhe is gone to ſeek an 
Aſylum ? If ſhe ſhould happen to 
be retired to her Kindred, believe 
me, Sir, it might be of a terrible 
Conſequence to you! 


Why, Father, ſaid Gualdini, can 
any body blame me for the Precau- 
: tions 


W 
tions J have taken to defend myſelf 
from the Outrages that might be 
committed upon my Honour. But 
have you any ſatisfactory Proofs of 
it? reſumed the Friar. You have 
mentioned to me a Billet, which, 
you ſurpriſed her with ; but, to be 
plain with you, I do not think that 
a ſufficient Evidence of her Guilt, 
Beſides, have you been prudent e- 
nough to avoid the. Hazard of be- 
coming a Father? Yes, I can make 
Oath of it, replied the good Man, 
and I have always kept her ſo nar- 
rowly watch'd,” that no Perſon can 
have had it in their Power to beſtow 
that Favour upon me. 


He preſently found, however, that 
he was groſly miſtaken. Donna Eliza 
reported her Caſe to the Judges; her 
Beauty intereſted them in her Fa- 
vour. She ſollicited a Separation 
from her Huſband, which ſhe ob- 
tained ; together with a conſiderable 
Annuity, - But what compleated 

Gual- 
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Gualdini's Misfortunes was, that he 
was declared the Father of the Child, 
which his Wife had been n. 


of. 


Nothing But an Accident of this 
{Kind could {/7icicntly have correct- 
ed his jealous Humour. He after- 
wards was reconciled with his dear 
Moiety ; and if he was aſterwards 
called by the Name of Father, he 
neglected nothing that might entitle 
him to it; and it is probable he was 
no longer indehted to the charitable 


Endeavours of any pious Father. 
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BASIL and CLARA, 


AN 


Italian NO VE L. 


A Rich Citizen of Rome, brought 

up in the Errors of a ſuper- 
ſtitious Piety, was Father of ſix 
Sons, to whom he was frequently 
repeating, that there was no Act of 
Devotion more agreeable to the di- 
vine Being, than that of going ſome 
holy Pilgrimage. The youngeſt of 
his Sons, named Baſil, of about 
eighteen or twenty Years of Age, 
affected with the frequent Exhorta- 
tions of his Father, entreated Per- 
miſſion to make the Voyage of St. 


Jeques de Compoſtella. 
His 
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His Father commended the De- 
ſign which Heaven had inſpired 
him with; and requeſted him to 
haſten the Execution of it. Bal, 
| tranſported with Joy that his Father 
was ſo well pleaſed with his Inten- 
tions, took leave of his Friends, 
and tore himſelf. from the Arms of 
his Mother, who could not part 
from him without a Flood of Tears. 
She forced him to accept of a Purſe, 
Which ſhe had concealed from her 
Huſband ; for his Intention was that 
Bajil, during the Whole of this long 
Pilgrimage, ſhould rely entirely up- 
on Providence. We ſhall preſently 
fee the Benefit he reaped from this 
pious Voyage. | 


Though very little qualified to 
ſupport the Fatigue of Walking, 
he was however determined to go 
on Foot. But when he arrived at 
St. Sebaſtian, he was ſeized by a vi- 
olent Fever, which obliged him to 
han keep 
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keep his Bed for the ſpace of a 
Month. I know not whether this 
Malady abated his Zeal, but it put 
an End to all Thoughts of proceed- 
ing on his Pilgrimage. 


As ſoon as he had entirely reco- 
vered his Strength, he dedicated 
his Time wholly to Pleaſure; and 
took particular Care not to ſuffer 
his Paſſions to lie idle. He was ſenſi. 
ble that the Churches were the beſt 
Places to have recourſe to, to ſeek 
for an Object worthy of his Ten- 
derneſs. He was not long before 


he found one which captivated his 
Soul. 


Donna Clara, Daughter of a cele- 
brated Lawyer, was the young Lady 
he was enamoured with; but his 
Timoroſune& made him delay for 
a whole Month, to make thoſe De- 
clarations to which his Impatience 
prompted hun, 


He 
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He was every Day at the Temple, 
cloſe by her Side; he permitted his 
Eyes to ſpeak to her; but the La- 
dies generally pretend to be ignorant 
of that Language. At length how- 
ever, he determined to expreſs his 
Sentuments in Words. Donna Clara 
was at Chapel: He approached her 
as uſual, and placed himſelf by her. 
Numerous involuntary Sighs eſcaped 
him, which ſerved as a Prelude to 
the affectionate Declaration he was 


about to make. 


This young Beauty, happening to 
turn her Head, to ſee who it was 
that was making ſuch Lamentation, 


the amorous Bafil ſaid to her, Per- 


haps, Madam, you will not pardon 
the Liberty I am about to be guilty 
of, but it is your Charms only that 
are to be blamed for it, which will 
not any longer permit me to conceal 


the Paſſion which you have given 
Indeed, 
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Indeed, Sir, replied ſhe, this is a 
Declaration which I cannot ſuffer 
myſelf to attend to; and I am aſto- 
niſhed, as I have not the Honour to 
be acquainted with you, that you 
ſhould preſume----Hold, Madam, 
reſumed Baſil, interrupting her; ſay 
no more about it: Load me, I be- 
ſeech you, with the Reproaches 
that my Preſumption deſerves ; but, 
believe me, the Declaration which 
I have dared to profeſs, is regulated 
by the ſtricteſt Honour. But, Sir, 
replied ſhe, how often have you 
made this Declaration ? For I doubt 


not, but a Gentleman of your Gen- 


tility and Addreſs, has already made 
ſeveral Conqueſts? 


I know not, Madam, replied he, 
whether the Lady to whom I ſhould 
offer my Affections, would accept 
them: But I can aſſure you, that 
they. have hitherto been preſerved 
in the utmoſt Indifference. And, 


may 
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may I then, reſumed ſhe, rely upan 
our Word? - You may indeed, 
Madam, ſaid he; for it is you alone 
that have converted my Heart from 
the greateſt Inſenſibility, to the moſt 
paſſionate Lover; and, I flatter my- 
ſelf, that you will not diſdain to ac- 

cept of my Addreſſes. 


He could ſay no more; an Ac- 
quaintance of Claras came jn, and 
wanted to ſpeak to her; which put 
an End to this firſt Converſation, 
from which Baſi promiſed himſelf 
the greateſt Succeſs; for, beſides 
his Declaration not having been re- 
jected, he thought he perceived in 
her Eyes that he was not indifferent 
to her ; he therefore hoped that he 
ſhould the next Day enjoy again the 
Pleaſure of her Company ; nor was 
he diſappointed. In the ſame Cha- 
pel, he had another Converſation 


with his new Miſtreſs. 
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This ſecond Interview was ſtill 
more favourable than the firſt. Some 
broken Sighs, which eſcaped the 
fair Clara, diſcovered the Secrets of 
her Heart, and an open Confeſſion 
of her Flame immediately ſucceed- 
ed thoſe- mute Declarations. 


The amorous Bal, emboldened 
with his firſt Succeſſes, had the 
Courage to aſk of the fair Spaniard 
2 nocturnal Viſit. But, however 
inclinable ſhe might be to comply 
with his Requeſt ; ſhe thought it 
abſolutely impoſſible to eſcape the 
Vigilance of her Parents. She how- 
ever promiſed her Lover that he 
ſhould have the Pleaſure of her 
Company at an appeinted Hour, 
and named the Place of Rendez- 
vous. 


It need not be aſked, whether 
Baſil was exact in going to the 
Place appointed; or whether, he 
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was pleaſed with the tender Favour: 
he received of his young Miſtreſs 
Two Months elapſed, during which 
Time he continued his Viſits and 


Endeavours. Convinced of his Ca- 


ra's Conſent, he determined to ſol- 
licit his Parents; he made Applica- 
tion to them by Letter, to which 
he received an Anſwer; but how 
great was his Chagrin on reading 
it? 


Baſils Father, ſo far from heark- 
ening to his Pretenſions, threatened 
him with the ſevereſt Puniſhments, 

if he did not immediately return to 

Taly. His Paſſion would perhaps 
have detained him in Spain, if he 
could have obtained the Succours of 
Caſh, which he was now in great 
want of; but his Friends, defirous 
of ſeeing him again in 1aly, refuſed 
to ſend him any. He was therefore 
obliged to be precipitnte in his De- 
parture. 


With 


[ 147 ] 


With what Anguith did he take 
leave of the amiable Clara? What 
Tears did he not ſhed on that ſor- 
rowful Occaſion? After having 
{worn to her an inviolable Fidelity, 
he aſſured her that his Paſſion ſhould 
haſten his Return. Aſſure yourſelf, 
ſaid he, that you will preſently ſce 
me here again; for I am convinced 
that my Parents will not refuſe the 
Petition I have to prefer to them. 
It is impoſſible that their Tenderneſs 
ſhould hold out againſt the repeated 
Attacks of my molt earneſt Prayers. 
I will ſwear to them that my Hap- 
pineſs depends wholly upon you. 
Can they then be ſo cruel, as to be 
deaf to my Petitions, when m 
Felicity is at Stake? Alas! I fear 
it much, replied Clara ſighing; I 
am afraid that neither your Prayers, 
Sighs, or Tears can obtain a Victory 
over their Reſolutions. And, oh! 
ye juſt Gods! continued ſhe, what 
will become of me, if I muſt re- 

H 2 nounce 


[145] 
nounce the pleaſing Hopes with 
which I have flattered myſelf? For 
(why ſhould I be aſhamed of the 
Confeſſion) ſuch is the Exceſs of 
my tender Flame, that ſhould you 
engage that Faith to another, which 
you have ſworn to me, I could not 
poſſibly ſurvive it. Rather let the 
God's ſhower on me the greateſt of 
Misfortunes, cried he; let me be 
the moſt unfortunate of Men, if 
any Thing canmake me deviate from 
the Vows I have made you. It is 
on the Foundation of thoſe Hopes, 
reſumed ſhe, thar I conſent to your 
Departure; but, be aſſured, if you 
ſhould be faithleſs, and forget your 
Promiſes, I would follow you, and 
exact a Performance of them. 


The Proteſtations he made of an 
eternal Fidelity, diſſipated her Fears. 
It was not without a Flood of Tears 
that ſhe beheld her Lover depart, 
who flattered himſelf that he ſhould 

quickly be permitted to haſten to 


where 
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where his Paſſion called him; but 
he was ignorant that his Parents, 
had, in his Abſence, provided 4 
Wife for him. 


They-left no Means untried to 
ſhake his Conſtancy. But vain were 
all their Efforts : The faithful B.. 
ſwore, that Death alone ſhould make 
him renounce the Love which he 
had ſworn to Clara. 


The frequent Letters which he 
received from her, were full of the 
Aſſurances of the moſt exalted Ten- 
derneſs; how then could he ſacri- 
fice an Object ſo worthy of his 


Love, to the intereſted Views of his 
Parents ? 


But he did not ſuſpect the Stra- 
tagems they were about to employ 
to render her odious to him. The 
Letters which ſhe wrote to him 
were intercepted. Baſil however, 
did not ceaſe to write to her; but 
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two Months paſſed without receiy ing 
any Anſwer to his Letters: At 

length he received one, which loaded 

him with the greateſt of Misfortuncs. 

The Writer of it, who was emiploycd 


by his Parents, counterfeited Claras 


Writing ſo extremely exact, that 
Baſil did not doubt but it was writ- 
ten with her Hand: It was as ſol- 
lows. 


Perſiſt no My Sir, to ach againſt 
the Will of your Parents, Submit 10 
their ſuperior Judgment; they better 


know what will tend moſt to your A- 


vantage. Blinded by our Paſſion, we 
have too long diſregarded what our 
Duty exafted from us to theſe who had 


given us Being. For my cum Part, 1 


have ationed for my Fault by ſubmit- 
ting to their Commands. I have en- 
gaged my Faith to an Husband whom 
they have nominated, who has ſhewn 
himſelf worthy of my whole Affection. 
Tf my Eſteem is dear to you, Sir, do 
not heſitate 10 follow my Example : No 

longer 


. 

yynger give your Parents cauſe to com- 
plain of your obſtinate Reſiſtance. In 
proportion as you regard the Advice J 
give, T ſhall judge whether you have 
fill an Eſteem for one who is truly 
zealous for your Intereſt, Write me 
10 Anſwer, becauſe I have given my 
Word to my Huſband that be ſhould 
have the Peruſal of every Letter J 
ſhould receive, and perhaps you might 
mention your Paſſion in that which you 
world write to me ; which might pro- 
bably create an Inaifference in the 
Heart of a Perſon whom I efteem more 
than Life. 


Such was the fatal Letter that 
was remitted to the unfortunate Ba- 
ji; The Deſpair into which it 
plunged him was extream, and con- 
tinued ſeveral Months, during which 
Time his Parents ſtrove in vain to 
conſole him. He obſtinately refuſed 
to accept of the Wife which they 
had procured for him. The heavy 
Melancholy to which he was re- 
duced, made him incline to Retire- 
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ment. He wanted to divorce him- 
ſelf entirely from the World. In 
vain did his Friends and Relations 


oppoſe this pious Deſign; he reſol- 


ved to take holy Orders, and he did 
W.. 


The Fervour with which he com- 
menced his Noviciate did not in the 
leaſt abate, till he had engaged him- 
{elf to Religion, by the uſual folemn 
Vows. But a long Repentance im- 
mediately ſucceeded this precipitate 
Engagement. His Parents had ſent 
to the fair Spariard a counterfeit 
Letter, informing her, that her 


Lover had married a rich Heireſs. 


This falſe News, which ſhe be- 


lieved to be true, threw her into 


ſuch an Exceſs of Sorrow, that ſhe 


was ſeized with a dangerous IIIneſs, 


which confined her above a Year to 


her Bed. She had but juſt began 


to recover, when ſhe . te A 
Letter, which acquainted her that 


ſhe 


( 153 ] 
ſhe had been the Dupe of her 
Credulity. 


A young Spaniſh Gentleman,. a 
Friend to Bail, was come to Rome, 
and the next Day after his Arrival, 
he went to Baſis Parents to pay 
him a Viſit. He was there informed 
that Baſi] had renounced the World 
about a Year, and named the Con- 
vent to which he was retired. Don 
Guſman (for that was the Name of 
this Friend) haſtened there to ſee 


He converſed with Baſil, who, 
notwithſtanding his Retreat, conti- 
nued ſtill to nouriſh the dear Re- 
membrance of his antient Miſtreſs. 
He aſked Don Guſman if he could 
inform him of any News concern- 
ing her; particularly deſired to know 
if her Huſband was deſerving of 
her Tenderneſs; and begged ſome 
Account of him. 
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Guſman told him that he muſt 
certainly be miſtaken ; that the 
beautiful Clara continued faithful. 
How ! interrupted Baſe/, would you 
make me believe ſuch a Falſity? A 
Letter which I have received from 
her, has convinced me of her Incon- 
ſtancy, and, in that very Letter, 
ſhe exhorted me to imitate her in 


her Perfidy. 


My dear Friend, I compaſſionate 
your Caſe, replied the young Spar- 
ard; but you are leſs to be pitied 
than the unfortunate Clara; perhaps 
you know not, that ſhe, like you, 
has alſo been the Dupe of her Pa- 
rents Artifice. They conveyed to 
her a Letter, which ſhe imagined 
to be written by you, acquainting 
her that you had been forced to ac- 


cept of a Wife that your Parents 
had provided for you. This alarm- 


ing News threw her into a violent 
| Fit 


[ 155 ] 
Fit of Illneſs, from which I believe 
ſhe is hardly yet recovered. 


Heavens! cryed the unfortunate 
Baſil, what is this you acquaint me 
with? Has the beautiful Clara then 
preſerved the Fidelity which ſhe has 
ſworn to me; and mult I no longer 
think her inconſtant? But ſhe per- 
haps thinks me ſo? I will therefore 


juſtify myſelf. 


His: Friend had no ſooner left 
him, but he wrote a Letter to his 
Miſtreſs to undeceive her, and to 
acquaint her with all the Tricks 
and Arts their Parents had put in 
Practice to render them both un- 
happy. He alſo informed her of the 
Condition of Life he was engaged 
in. 


The Peruſal of this Letter calmed 
(in ſome Meaſure) the Diſquietudes 
of the fair Spaniard, and did not 
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1156 
a little contribute to haſten her 
Cure. 


Her Strength was no ſooner reco- 
vered, than without conſidering the 
Perils of a long and dangerous Voy- 
age, ſhe determined to tear herſelf 
from the Arms of her Parents, to 

to Rome. She thought it neceſ- 
fary to diſguiſe her Sex, and there- 
fore aſſumed the Habit of a Cava- 
lier. She concerted her Meaſures 
with ſo much Art, for the Execu- 
tion of her Project, that her Parents 


had not the leaſt Suſpicion of the 
Flight ſhe was preparing for. Be- 


ing eſcaped from the paternal Houſe, 
ſhe went to Cadiz ; embarked there 
and arrived at Rome, after having 
courageouſly reſiſted the Fatigues of 
a tireſome Voyage. 


The Day of her Arrival, ſhe en- 
quired for the Convent wherein her 
dear Bi was confined: the was 
conducted thither, and beheld him 


in 
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ina Friar's Habit. Think not that 
L ſhall attempt to expreſs the Tranſ- 
ports of our two Lovers; they were 
ready to ſmother each other with 
their Careſſes: Sighs and Tears de- 
prived them of the Power of Speech; 
each of them was intoxicated with 
the Pleaſure of ſeeing the other. 
But this ſweet Delight was mingled 
with bitter Sorrow, when they be- 
gan to reflect on the invincible Ob- 
ſtacles which oppoſed their Happi- 
neſs. 


It is all over with us, ſaid Clara 
ſighing, our barbarous Parents, by 
their cruel Artifices have ſucceeded 
in their Endeavours to deprive us of 
all Hopes of Felicity. It is then 
unneceſſary that we ſhould ſwear to 
each other an inviolable Conſtancy? 
I muſt renounce for ever that dear 
Title of Wife, which has been the 
Object of all my Wiſhes. And why, 
relumed Baſil, muſt we renounce 
the Hopes of the Union on which 
| the 


Wo 
1 "I 
Is 
* 
WW 
. 
” 
1 
*” 
bl. 
1 
4 


-— 4 - - 2 - 
= 2 


. er 
r £ — — nn 


1 


( 158 ] 

the Happineſs of my Life depends? 
I know not, added he, what will 
be the Effect of the Proteſtations I 
have made; but my Paſſion will 
render me ingenious to contrive the 
moſt proper Methods to extricate 
myſelf from theſe Chains of Con- 
finement with which I am laden. 


Baſil had perhaps better have con- 


ſidered of a ſpeedy Eſcape, than 


have amuſed himſelf with conſider- 
ing what Meaſures he ſhould have 


taken to obtain the Abſolution of 
his Vows. I know not what Scru- 


ples delayed him, but the Innocence 
of the unfortunate Clara was ex- 


poſed to a thouſand Dangers. 


The Defire of having it in her 
Power to enjoy continually the Pre- 
ſence of her deareſt Baſt}, cauſed 
her to conceive a Deſign, of which 
ſhe would have been very cautious 
in the Execution, - if ſhe could but 
have foreſeen the Dangers that at- 

= tended 
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tended it. She communicated her 
Project to Baſil, who could not fail 
of approving it. It was, that ſhe 
was to ſollicit a Place in the Con- 
vent to which her Lover belonged: 
It was in the Quality of a young 
Lay- Brother that ſhe deſired to be 
admitted. She ſpake to the Supe- 
riors of the Houſe; they enquired 
of her Birth, and her Country; they 
demanded her Motive for entering 
into a religious State. She told 
them ſhe was a Native of Spain; 
that, in her Infancy, Death had de- 
prived her of all her Friends; that, 
being left entirely to her own Con- 
duct, her unbridled Youth had led 
her frequently aſtray, which drew 
on her the moſt fatal Conſequences. 
In fine, ſhe repreſented herſelf as an 
illuſtrious Unfortunate, who had 
too great Reaſon to complain of the 
Perfidy of the World ever to think 
of any Thing but an eternal Divorce 
from it. | « | 
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Theſe Words of Clara were at- 
tended with a Tone ſo affecting 
and perſuaſive, that ſhe eaſily ob- 
tained the Fayour ſhe ſollicited. 


_ Behold her then received in the 
Quality of a Novice; the Name of 
Theods.e was given her, and ſhe was 
clad in a Capuchin. She began 
with hypocritical Fervour the Ex- 
erciſes of her Noviciate, during 
which Time ſhe was employed in 
the meaneſt Drudgery. But the Vi- 
olence of her Love rendered theſe 


Trials of her Pride ſupportable. 


She was ordered to be obedient 
to the Commands of the Cook, 
who ſet her about the moſt ahject 
Labour; and ſo far was ſhe from 
complaining, that ſhe earneſtly ac- 
quitted herſelf in all the hard Taſks 
which her Maſter ſet her about : But 
the Night repaired what the _—_— 

0 
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of her Complection had ſuffered in 
the Fatigues of the Day. 


A Cel was allotted her, 1 
to that of her dear Ba,; in who 
Arms ſhe forgot the Troubles of 
her new Condition. She was con- 
tinually expreſſing in the moſt ex- 
ulting Terms, how happy ſhe was 
in her new way of Life, which was 
ſo made up of Felicity, that ſhe 
had not hardly another Wiſh to 
form. 


Thus rolled away the Time of her 
Noviciate, without having her Diſ- 
guiſe ſuſpected by any one of the 
Friars; ſo ingenious was ſhe in 
counterfeit. But the Moment was 
not far off, when, by fatal Experi- 
ence, ſhe was to be convinced, 
that amongſt a Company of Friars 
was a very improper Place for In- 
nocence to ſeek an Aſylum. 


Brother 
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Brother Theodore (it muſt be re- 
membered that I ſhall call this young 
Lady by no other Name hereafter) 
after the Time was elapſed which 
is allotted for the Probation of a 
Noviciate, was with one Voice un- 
animouſly admitted to the Profeſſion. 
The Superiors granted her an Em- 
ploy. in the Infirmary of the Hoſ- 
pital. Her Care and Aſſiduity in 
this Employment was the principal 

Cauſe of her Misfortunes. The 
general Father being taken ill, or- 
dered that Brother Theodore ſhould 
attend him. Being continually with 
her, he made fome Diſcoveries 
which he was determined to take 
the Advantage of. I know not by 
what Means he began to ſuſpect her 
Ditguiſe, but however he did ſuſpect 
it, and was determined to ſatisfy 
his Doubts. 


The IIlneſs with which this reve- 


rend Father was ſeized, had not 
<4 been 
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deen very violent; his Strength. 
was therefore preſently recovered; 
but he ſtill continued to exact the 
Attendance of the young Theodore. 
He even ordered a Bed to be pre- 
pared for her in his Anti-Chamber. 
it may eaſily be gueſſed what were 
the Views of this cunning Friar, 
who was extremely impatient to be 
ſurther ſatisfied concerning his At- 
tendant. It proved a fatal Diſcovery 
to the unfortunate Theodore! She 
had repoſed herſelfwith Tranquillity 
in the Arms of Sleep, when the 
Father General, who had ſomething 
in Hand of too great Importance 
to ſuffer him to think of the Sweets 
of Repoſe, approached her Bed- ſide 
with a dark Lanthorn in his Hand. 


Heavens! what ſeducing Temp- 
tations were produced to his View? 
His ſenſual Deſires, like Tinder, be- 
came immediately enflamed. Hurl'd 
on by his brutal Paſſion, he did not 
ſeruple to exerciſe Violence to ſatisfy 

it. 


Fa GS 
—_———_ . 1 - — 


+ * 7 Ln = 
\ — 


1 * 
— <= * — 


[ 264 ] 
it. In vain did the unfortunate 
Theodore put forth her Cries! her 
Sighs, Tears, and utmoſt Efforts 
could not preſerve herſelf from the 
Brutality of this holy Villain, 


The Pleaſures which he received 
were ſo far from leſſening his brutal 
Rage, that they ſerved but to in- 
creaſe its Ardor. 


Theodore was threatened with be- 


ing ſhamefully turned out of the 


Convent, if ſhe did not confeſs the 
Motives of her Diſguiſe ; ſhe there- 
fore declared the whole Story. 


The Father General could not 
without Jealouſy be informed of 
his having a Rival tenderly beloved; 
he therefore conceived a Scheme of 
ſending him to another Convent; 
but a Doubt aroſe, whether Theo- 
dore would conſent to continue there 
if Baſil was ſent to another Monaſtry. 
The Evil was irreparable; therefore 
Jos | Theodore 
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Theodore determined it ſhould remain 
a Secret to her Bafil; but this was 
on Condition that the Father Gene- 
ral would engage to keep what he 
had learned from her an entire Se- 
cret. Theſe were the Articles agreed 
upon, which were by both Parties 
exactly performed. | 


Bajil thought himſelf very happy; 
and how indeed could he ſuſpect 
that his young Miſtreſs was under 
the cruel Neceſſity of beftowing 
ſome of her Favours upon an odious 
Rival. But ſhe 1s not yet arrived to 
the Summit of her Misfortunes. 


The Father Inquiſitor, and the 
Prior of the Convent, entertained 
the ſame Suſpicions which the Fa- 
ther General had done, concerning 


which they were determined to be 
ſatisfied. 


What an Addition to the Misfor- 
tunes of the miſerable Clara] Be- 
s hold 
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hold her then the Object of the 


Luſt of three villainous Friars, with 


whoſe infamous Defires ſhe was by 
turns obliged to comply. 


This criminal Commerce, which 
laſted above a Year, was at laſt in- 
terrupted by an Accident which was 
in the Courſe of Nature. Our young 
Brother Theodore was about to be- 
come a Mother; but it was not an ea- 
ſy Matter to gueſs who was the Fa- 
ther of the Child with which ſhe 
was pregnant. Baf] however had 
the Hononr of being appointed the 
Father; notwithſtanding the Father 
General, the Inquiſitor, and the 
Prior, had each of them a Right to 
conteſt that Title. But they gene- 
rouſly affigned to the credulous Ba- 


i the whole Glory atten ding it. 


"AP us now return to our feigned 


Brother Theodore, who for ſome 
Months had been reported to be il} 


of a Dropſy; but the was pretty 
well 


7 
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well ſatisfied of obtaining a ſpeedy 


Cure. 


It was now become neceſſary for 
her to keep her Bed for ſome Time; 
and you may depend on it all poſſi- 
ble Care was taken of a Perſon ſo 
loved by her Superiors, whoſe Ten- 
derneſs ſhe had fo dearly purchaſed 
by her Favours. But we are now 
pretty near arrived at the moſt ex- 
traordinary Part of her Adventures. 


The beautiful Clara was ſo far 
advanced in her Pregnancy that the 
had but fix Weeks to reckon. This 
was a Subject of Inquietude for her 
and the unfortunate Baſil. He en- 
treated Permiſſion to be always pre- 
ſeat with the young Brother Thes- 
dore. This Favour was granted him; 
but he was a Stranger to the private 
Reaſons of the Superiors for com- 
plying with his Requeſt; and he 
was ſo happy as to be always igno- 
rant of them. | 


But 
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But an Adventure was about to 
arrive, which was to ſecure his Hap- 
pineſs, and that of his young Miſ- 
treſs. 


A Dominican Friar, named Del. 
tra, of St. Sebaſtian, Uncle to the 
fair Clara, came to Rome to ſollicit 
a Favour from his General. A 
Chamber was given him adjoining 
to the Infirmary, wherein was the 


retended Theodore. Being informed 
be was a Spaniard, he thought it 
was his Duty to pay her a Viſit, 
hearing ſhe was extremely ill. 


Nobody but Baſil was in the In- 
firmary, attached to the Bed - ſide 
of his young Miſtreſs, who, will 
ſpeedily aſſume her former Name; 
for this Spaniſh Friar, who was come 
to viſit her, had hardly caſt his 
Eyes upon her, but tranſported with 
Joy, he ran and threw his Arms 
round her Neck. 

: | Ah! 
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Ah! my dear Niece, cried he, 
how great is my Surprize! may I 
rely upon the Declaration of my 
Eyes? What, my unfortunate Clara! 
is it you that I behold again? Into 
what an Abyſs of Deſpair have you 
plunged your Parents by your Flight? 
Tell me then the Reaſon of your 
Diſguiſe ? I cannot recover from 
my Aftoniſhment! Are theſe the 
Illuſions of a Dream that deceive 
me, or, is it real? To find you too 
in a Convent of our Order! Un- 
ravel to me all theſe Myſteries?” 


The Trouble wich which this 
Friar was agitated, would not ſuffer 
any Connection in his Diſcourſe. 
He waited for an Anſwer from his 
Niece! but the Confuſion ſhe was 
in, deprived her of the Power of 
uttering a ſingle Word: Her Face 
was preſently covered with Tears, 
and ſhe could anſwer but with 
Sighs. Her Uncle, affected with 

| I her 
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her Behaviour, could not refrain 
from Tears; but how great was his 
Emotions encreaſed when the un- 


fortunate Baſil, weeping, threw 
himfelf at his Feet! - | 


10 You behold, [faid,he, my rev erend 
Father, two unfortunate Victims of 
Love 15 It was the Artifices of our 
eruel Parents that has! given Birth 
to: all)-the Misfortunes your Niece 
gud I have laboured under. He 
then recited his own Adventures, 
and thoſe of the fair Spaniard; He 
thougbt᷑ it would have been impru- 
dent to conceal any Thing from 
Claras Unole, becauſe he did not 
doubt but he would endeavour to 


alleviate their Misfortunes. 


Well, replied Deltra, I will do 
my-utmoſt to make ye happy. This 
very Day I will apply to the Father 
General, and the Father Inquiſitor, 
in your Behalf. Dry up your Tears, 
Couſin, continued he, and be 2 

| that 
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that a Fortnight ſhall not pais, be- 
fore you are the Huſband of your 
Lover. | 


The miſerable Condition I behold 
you in, hinders me from venting 
on you the Reproaches you de- 
ſerve; therefore we will let that 
Subject drop, and think of nothing 
but to eraze the Blots which you 
have made upon your Honour. 


Oh! my dear Uncle, cried ſhe, 
taking hold of one of his Hands, 
which ſhe had bedewed with her 
Tears; I believe it is Heaven itſelf 
that has conducted you hither, to 
put an End to my Misfortunes. It 
is to you alone that I ſhall owe the 
Happineſs of my Life. Every Mo- 
ment of it therefore ſhall be em- 
ployed in teſtifying the Senſe of 
my Acknowledgment. Baſil too, 
on his Part, returned ſuch Thanks 
25 were the Overflowings of a grate- 
ful Heart. 

12 The 
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The Spaniſh Friar ſaid, he would 
interceed with the Father General, 
and the Father Inquiſitor; he might 
have added the Father Prior, if he 
had been acquainted with the pri- 
vate Reaſons why theſe three Friars 
ought to have conſented to the Fe- 
licity of his amiable Niece. But 
ſhe took Care to keep that Part of 
her Adventures a profound Secret: 
She alſo continued to let Baſil re- 
main ignorant of it, becauſe it might 
ure have abated his Ardor, if he 

ad known that any other Perſon 
beſides himſelf had received Favours 
from the beautiful Spaniard. 


The Motion which her Uncle 
made, had tlie deſired Effect: His 
Niece was that Day removed pri- 
vately to the Houſe of a Tradeſman, 
where ſhe was brought to Bed, and 
Baſil was declared the Father of the 


Child. 
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He wanted next to obtain the Ab- 
{lution of his Vows. The counter- 
feit Letters that I have already men- 
tioned were produced, which alone 
were ſufficient to diſplay the trea- 
cherous Dealings of their Parents. 
At length Baſil obtained Abſolution; 
was permitted to ſtrip off his Capu- 
chin; and that very Week he was 
married to the fair Clara. They 
then retired to St. Se baſtian, where 
Clara's Friends reſided, obtained 
their Pardon, and their Bleſſing, and 
ſpent the Remainder of their Days 
in a State of uninterrupted Happi- 


neſs, 
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MUSINOT and MANNOA, 
French NOVEL. 


Friar of the Order of St. Do- 
{ \ minic, named Miſinot, had 
for many Years executed with Zeal 
the pious Office of a Director. Vi- 
enne in Dauphine, was the Place 
where he exerciſed his holy Mini- 
ſtry; under the deceitful Maſk of 
the moſt extraordinary Piety, he 
had fo firmly eſtabliſhed a good Re- 
putation, that there was not a Per- 
ſon in the whole City who had not 
been the Dupe of his Hippocriſy. 


There 
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There was not a Devotee but 
would have rejoiced to have this 
holy Father for a Director. He was 
every where reverenced as a Saint, 
and conſulted as an Oracle. But 
this pious Hippocrite was not born 
with an Heart inſenſible of the At- 
tractions of Pleaſure. 


A young Girl, named Manns, 
became his favourite Devotee. As 
he perfectly knew the gentle Inno- 
cence of this young Female, he was 
afraid to terrify her with bold Pro- 
poſitions at firſt. Mannoa was ſen- 
ſible and virtuous, and a mere Tri- 
fle would ſuffice to alarm her inhe- 
rent Modeſty. Her Director was 
therefore extremely careful to con- 
ceal the criminal Deſigns he had 
conceived againſt her Virtue. He 
at firſt contented himſelf with being 
often in her Company, and conver- 
ling with her; in which Converſati- 
ons he frequently declared that for 
e094 I 4 Perſons 


276 ] 
Perſons to expoſe themſelves to Scan- 
dal was exquiſitely criminal, and 
that a Fault committed in private 
carries half its Pardon along with 
it. 


His young Devotee did not at 
firſt comprehend the Senſe of this 
Moral; but when her Director 
thought he had worked her up to 
a proper Pitch, he did not heſitate 
to expreſs himſelf in leſs obſcure 
Terms. 


He complimented her on her 
Beauty, and even declared to her 
the Impreſſions it had made on 
him. How, ſaid he, could I defend 
myſelf from loving you? Are not 
you the Workmanſhip of the Hands 
of God? Thoſe Charms which he 
has ſo profuſely. given you ought 
certainly to be admired. But you 
know, my dear Child, added he, 
that Ingratitude is a moſt adious 
Vice. Tell me, may I flatter * 

10115 e 
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ſelf that my Love will meet with 
ſome Return? What Return can 
you expect from me? replied ſhe; 
you are not inſenſible that the La- 
bour of my Hands is the only Pro- 
viſion for myſelf and my Mother? 
True, - reſumed the Friar. I know 
the Narrowneſs of your Circum- 
ſtances, and I promiſe you that T 
will be generous and aſſiſt you; if 
| you, in return will only promiſe to 
| loyeme. Oh! that I will with all 
my Heart, replied this innocent Ag- 
nes, if you will but give me In- 
ſtructions; for how ſhould I that 
am but fourteen Years of Age, 
know how it 1s to love ? 


Well, well, my dear Child, re- 
ſumed the pious Friar, it ſhall he 
my Buſineſs to teach you ; and pro- 
vided that you are but docile, I 
will engage that you ſhall make a 
great Progreſs in a very little Time: 
J will this very Day make you a 
Viſit ; but, tell me, is not your Mo- 
aol 1 ther 
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ther ſometimes from Home? Hardly 
ever, replied ſhe; but, what does 
it ſignify whether ſhe is, or is not; 
you cannot ſurely be unwilling that 
ſhe ſhould hearken to your Inſtructi- 
ons; for Iam well aſſured that your 
Reverence would not think of giv- 
ing me any but what was very 
wholeſome. 15 | 


I hope you do not doubt it, re- 
ſumed he; but I have, nevertheleſs, 
ſome particular Reaſons why I ra- 
ther chooſe to inſtruct you in pri- 
vate: But we will talk of that ano- 
ther Time. Adieu, my dear Child; 
if I can ſpare Time Iwill make you 
a Viſit preſently, which ſhall be 
preceded by a Preſent which I intend 
to ſend you. 


He was as good as his Word; he 
cauſed a Purchaſe to be made of 
ſome Linnen and other Cloaths, 
which was remitted to his young 
De votee the ſame Day. Bat her 

| e [1 Mother, 
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Mother, who knew the. Danger of 
receiving Preſents fromEriars, would 
not ſuffer her ee to oe 
of it. 2 T5 ii I ha: 


The innocent Manna, whoknew 
very little of the World, could not 
obey her Mother wiihout mutter 
ing. The Preſent was however re- 
turned by the Bearer, to the Petſon 
who ſent it. He had the Aſſurance 
to come and aſk the Reaſon of their 
Refuſal; Mannoas Mother made 
the in Reply. 


My Child, holy F ther, i is great- 
ly obliged to you for the Preſent 
you have had the Bounty to ſend 
her; but you know how ſlanderous, 
how cenſorious the World is. If 
Mannoa ſhould appear in an Habit 
above her Condition; every body 
will be wondering how the came by 
it; ſhould it be alledged that her 
Director gave it her; the Reply 
will be, Is it cuſtomary tor Direc- 

I 6 tors 
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tors to make temporal Preſents to 
their Devotets ? And I will leave 
you to judge what a deal of Babbling 
and Tittle-tattle will enſue. 


Vou judge right, replied the Di- 
rector, and I confeſs you cannot be 
too much commended for your Diſ- 
intereſtedneſs; but I know many 
Perſons, extremely delicate in point 
of Honour, who differ widely from 
you in their Sentiments. I do not, 
rephed Mannoa's Mother, endeavour 
to convince you, that I am in the 
Right ; but nevertheleſs ſuch is my 
Method of thinking ; which I do 
inſiſt my Daughter ſhall conform 


. Depend on it, replied the Friar, 
chagrin'd at the ill Succeſs of his 
firt Bait, I ſhall not endeavour to 
perſuade your Daughter to act the 
Part of a diſobedient Child. 


As 
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As this was a Language not very 
agreeable to the Director, he made 
but a very ſhort Vifit : After ſome 
Minutes Converſation on different 
Subjects, he departed very diſſatis- 
fied with the Reception they had 
given him. But he was too expert 
in Aﬀairs of Gallantry to be igno- 
rant of other Methods proper to re- 
duce to Practice. He had frequent 
Opportunities of converſing with 
the young Manna; and he knew 
very well how to make her forget 
the wiſe Leſſons her Mother had 
taught her. | 


He was ſo well verſed in the Art 
of Gallantry, that he found it no 
very difficult Matter to make her 
fall in the Snare which he had laid 
for her Innocence. And what con- 
tributed to his Succeſs was, that 
her Mother departed this Life at 
the very Time when her Advice and 

112 Inſtruc- 
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I nſtructions were che moſt neceſ- 


_ 


icing beer © own Miſtreſs, the was 
at full Liberty to act as ſhe thought 
proper. Preſently after ſhe became 
the innocent Victim of a ravenous 
Wolf. After her Mother's Death, 
ſhe propoſed to go to Service, to 
wait on à Lady; but her Director 
diſſuaded her from it, promiſed to 
hire a Chamber for her, and that 
he would make her frequent Viſits. 


Ohl he was a very religious Man, 
followed the Dictates of his Zeal, 
and over-flowing with Charity for a 
poor diſtreſſed Orphan, went him- 
ſelf to do her thoſe tender Offices 
which ſhe ſometimes ſtood in need 


But in a few Months Time Man- 
aba beheld herſelf laden with the 
ſhameful Tokens of a criminal Com- 
merce with her Director. She ac- 

quainted 
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quainted him with it; but inſtead 
of ſeeming afflicted at it, he gave 
her Joy of her Conception, telling 
her that ſhe onght to think herſelf 
extremely) fortunate, - becauſe it 
would encreaſe his Eſteem for her. 
He adviſed her however to confine 
herſelf 'at Home as much as ſhe 
could. She followed his: Advice; 
but if ſhe did not make any Viſits, 
the received ſome which ſhe had 
— little Reaſon to expect. Qu tf 


Her Director Was indiſcrets e- 
nough to acquaint one of his Bre- 
thren with his Intri This Bro- 
ther of his wanted to * of the 
fair Mannoa's Favours; he therefore 
went to ſee her, and acquainted her 
that he was not a Stranger to the 
Happineſs his Brother enjoyed in 
her Company. It Was in vain for 
Manna to attempt to deny this 
Allegation. This cunning Friar was 
ſo well verſed in the Art of Intrigue, 


hat he preſently obtained the whole 


Secret. 
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Secret. But ſhe earneſtly requeſted 


him not to deſtroy her Reputation : 
— promiſed her the utmoſt Secre- 
; but this Promiſe was not to be 
Bad without a valuable Conſidera- 
tion. She therefore thought herſelſ 
obliged to comply with his Terms; 
and ſuch Compliance produced de- 


n Effects. | 


f This ſroond Fri tier, * Bat he had 
obliged by Proſtitution, was not con- 
tented with a ſingle Viſit; he wanted 
to enjoy the ſame - Privileges that 
his Brother did; but to prevent 
any Quarrelling or Uneaſineſs, he 
thought proper to keep it a Seeret. 
He therefore took particular Care 
to conceal the Viſits he made his 
young Miſtreſs; but all his Precau- 
tions were of no Effect. The en- 
raged Director was informed of his 
Devotce's Infidelity. His Anger was 
at firſt ſo violent, — he reſolved to 
ſacrifice her to- his jealous F ury 5 
but MITRE his on Security 3 in- 

"ON ſpired 


( 185 ] 

ſpired him with a more moderate 
Deſign ; therefore, without any ſhew 
of Vengeance, he was determined to 
inflict a very ſevere Puniſhment on 
the inconſtant Mannea; and he 
thought no Method ſo effectual as 
to abandon her to her hard Fate. 


Eight Days elapſed without his 
condeſcending to pay her a fingle 
Viſit, in order to make his Abſence 
the more inſupportable. This fo 
greatly affected her, that it was not 
in the Power of any Perſon to af- 
ford her the leaſt Conſolation. He 
ſpoke to his Brother Friar, his ſecret 
Rival, and confeſſed to him that 
the Motive which engaged him to 
deprive himſelf of Mannoa's Com- 
pany was, that ſhe was in a Condition 
which would preſently diſcover it- 
ſelf, In ſhort he told him that this 
young Girl was greatly advanced 
in her Pregnancy, and would quick- 
ly become a Mother ; that he ſhould 
be conſtrued the Father of the Child, 

it 
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if he continued his aſſiduous Viſits. 
The Friar, whom he thus made 
his Confidant, thought it neceſſary to 
follow his Brother's Example, tor 
the very ſame "Reaſons; by this 
means the miſerable Mannoa was 
unfortunately abandoned to Deſpair; 
at that very Time, when the had 
the greateſt Occaſion of Aſſiſtance, 
there was not a fingle Perſon about 
her to alleviate her Miſery. Over- 
whelmed with the moſt poignant 
Grief, Tears guſhed continually 
from her Eyes. At length ſhe re- 
ceived a Letter from cruel Minot, 
which added to the Horror of her 
Condition. The Letter was as fol- 
lows. | | 


« I would have continued to 
e ſhower my Benefits on you, had 
you continued to deſerve it. But 
do not flatter yourſelf that my 
«© Compaſſion ſhall ever intereſt it- 
&« ſelf again in your Favour. I can- 
not but reproach myſelf for hav- 

. cc ing 
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„ing been ſo long the Dupe of 
* your vile Artifices. Henceforth 
„ ſhall take a Pleaſure in your 
„Tears. Adieu, endeayour to for- 
get me; I ſhall no longer think 
* of you, but as a Perſon highly 
% deſerving my Hatred and Indig- 


«© nation.“ 


A 


This was the barbarous Letter 
which the unfortunate Mannoa re- 
ceived from her Director. By ſtri- 
king Tokens of the moſt ſincere Re- 
pentance ſhe ſtrove to diſarm him 
of his Anger. She wrote him ſe- 
veral Letters in the moſt tender and 
affectionate Terms; but he never 
vouchſafed to anſwer any of them. 
The inexorable Muſinot continued 
obſtinate in his Reſentment, while 
the unfortunate Mannoa, who had 
been the Sacrifice of his brutal Paſ- 
ſion, was almoſt periſhing, without ſo 
much as a ſingle Perſon to lend her 
any helping Hand ; and what aug- 
mented her Misfortune was, that 

ſhe 
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ſhe could not conceal the ſhameful 
Marks of her Infamy. Exaſperated 
with the Cruelty of him who had 
ſeduced her, the wrote him the 
following ae | 


« It is not your + Love PA I de: 


cc 
cc 
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fire to plead in my Behalf; 1 
will even confeſs that I am un- 
worthy of it; and yet it is your 


Indiſcretion alone that has made 
me guilty of thoſe: Crimes with 
which you reproach me; for 


why did you not conceal from 
your Friend, the Complances 
you had ſeduced me to : But, 
ſuppoſing me to be unworthy of 


* your Affection, atleaſt permit me 


«c 


to implore your Compaſſion. Do 
you forget the Proof I bear about 
me of your tender Paſſion: You 
are not ignorant of my Condi- 
tion, and therefore know how 
much I ſtand in need of your 


Aſſiſtance. Do not refuſe it me, 


— abandon me wholly to De- 
« ſpair: 
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60 ſpair: Vou ate fenfible that it is 
„ in my Power to ruin you; do 
« not force me then to do you an 
« Injury which I am far from de- 
„ ſigning: If you regard your-own 
« Intereſt; you will not ſlight the 
« Advice which flows from 
60 1 but conſider what 
vou muſt ſuffer from my juſt Re- 
"8 „ if you do not exerciſe 
« 'the Affection of a Father towards 
« the dear Infant I am about to 
40 OW into We World.” 


W did not doubt Nona that 
this Letter would have a happy 
Succeſs; for ſhe knew that this Bio. 
pocrite who had ſeduced her, bad 
nothing ſo much at Heart as the 
Care of his Reputation, which he 
preſerved by external Shews of the 
moſt unexampled Piety. He was 
indeed intimidated with the mena- 
cing: Letter, but his Fear inſpired 
him with the moſt barbarous In- 
tent. He returned an Anſwer to 

ü Mannca's 
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Mannod' s Letter, full of the moit 
convincing: Marks of unatfected 
Tenderneſs. 


He told * chat his Anger could 
not defend itſelf againſt the Aſſur- 
ances ſhe had given him of a ſincere 
Repentance; that ſhe had again 
found an Entrance. into his: Heart ; 
and that the ſhould preſently find 
the Effects of it. He condluded his 
Letter with aſſuring her, that if he 
could find a leiſure Hour in the 
Day, he would embrace it to come 
an reconcile Marters betwixt them. 

He rnt''tis ns wa but voly with 
Intent to enſure the: Sucdets:of the 
inhuman: Vengeance he meditated. 
The tender Reception af Manna 
was not capable of ſoftening the 
Barbarity of his Heart. As ſoon as 
he entered her Chamber, ſhe threw 
herſelf at his Feet, and bathed them 
with Her Tears. 


May 
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May I be aſfured, faid the, that 


you have forgiven me, and that I 
have again ſome Share in your Af- 
fections? Alas! how have I taken 
to Heart the Tokens you have given 
me of your Indifference, Which is 
more horrible to me than Death 
itſelf ! What Tears and Sighs has 
it not coſt me. Well, my pretty 
Child, replied the Traitor, ready to 
ſmother her with feigned Careſſes, 
if my Love be dear: to you, aſſure 
yourſelf that you have: the ſole Poſ- 
ſeſſion of my Heart; and. that no- 
thing ſhall ever he able tei diminiſh 
the Ardor of my Paſſien. Lconfeſs, 
added he, that alone am the Au- 
thor of the Misfortunes which I 
have accuſed you of; for. I did not 
imagine that the Perſon whom I 
made my Confidant, would become 
my Rival. But let us entirely for- 
get what is paſt, and think of no- 
thing now but to taſte the Pleaſures 


of 
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of a ſincere and tender Reconci- 
liatlon. 


How could Mannoa defend her- 
ſelf from ſuch ſeducive Language. 
Tranſported with - Joy, ſhe threw 
her Arms round the Neck of this 
abandoned Villain, and gave him a 
thouſand Proofs of the moſt ſenſi- 
ble Acknowledgment: He returned 
theſe Careſſes in the moſt paſſionate 
and affecting Manner, in order to 
convince. the unfortunate ' Mannoa, 
that all Reſentment was entirely 
vaniſhed. But this was the laſt 
Viſit he intended to make her ; he 
extorted a ' Promiſe from her that 
the would come to fee him in his 
Chamber the next Day; and the 
Reaſon he gave to engage her to 
comply with his Requeſt, was, that 
in = Condition bis 1 Reputation 
would - be endangered, ſhould he 
continue to viſit her at Home. You 


need, ſaid he, only come to Church 
| in 
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in the Duſk of the Evening; and 
whilſt our Nuns are at the Refec- 
tory, I will conduct you to my Cell, 
To-morrow then I ſhall expect to 
ſce you at fix o'Clock in the Even- 
ing; and pray take care not to weary 
my Impatience. He deſired ſhe 
would be obedient to his Deſires. 
Adieu, my dear Child, then ſaid he, 
it is with Regret that I part from 
you; and my ly Conſolation is 
the Aſſurance you have given me, 
that I ſhall preſently have the Hap- 
pineſs of ſeeing you again. 


Unfortunately for her, ſhe was but 
too exact in performing the Promiſe 
he had made him. Blinded by her 
Paſſion, ſhe waited with Impatience 
tor the fatal Moment which was to 
ete& her Ruin. The Clock ſtruck 
Six; ſhe ran with a Lover's haſte to 
the Place of Randezvous. | 


The cruel Miiſſuet came to meet 
her; and, as he had promiſed, com- 
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ducted her privately into his Cham- 
ber. He delayed the Execution of 
his barbarous Deſign till he thought 
his Brethren the Friars were in 1 
1 Sleep. His brutal Paſſion 

owever, would not ſuffer him to 
act an idle Part in the intermediate 
Space. Several times did he glut 
his beſtial Luſt upon the unfortunate 
Victim of his Cruelty. At Length 
the profound Silence which reigned 
in the Convent, acquainted him that 
the Moment was arrived wherein 
he could without Danger purſue his 
horrid Purpoſe. Under Pretence of 
eaſing himſelf by a natural Evacua- 
tion, he tore himſelf from her Arms, 
leaped out of the Bed, armed him- 
ſelf with a Poniard, and had the 
Barbarity to plunge it ſeveral Times 
in the Breaſt of her who had but 
juſt ſatiated his infamous Deſires. 


Such was the deplorable Fate of 
the unfortunate Mannoa. The Vil- 


lain having deprived her of Lite, 
"I threw 
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threw her Body into the Rhone. 
By the Help of a large Quantity of 
Water, which he had provided 'for 
that Purpoſe, he waſhed off all 
the Traces of Blood which had been 
ſhed in his Chamber ; but it was 
not in his Power to waſh off that 
which was imprinted on the Wall 
that faced the River. A few Days 
after this Murder was committed, 
two Sailors happened to ſee the Body 
of this unfortunate Girl floating up- 
on the Surface of the Water; they 
took it into their Boat, and went into 
the City to make their Report to 
the Judges, who put every Method 
in Practice to diſcover the Author 
of this inhuman Murder. 


Muſinot however thought him- 
ſelf very ſecure; for carrying about 
him ſuch an external ſhew of San- 
tity, by which he had acquired an 
high Reputation in the City, he did 
not imagine he ſhould be ſuſpected. 
But Heaven would not ſuffer ſuch 

K 2' abominable 
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abominable Crimes to go unpuniſh.. 
ed. Some Perſon perceiving the 
Marks which the Blood had made 
upon the Wall, as I have before 
obſerved, the Judges were ſum- 
moned to look at it, and thereupou 
grew very ſuſpicions. Myujinot's 
Chamber was viſited, and his Bed 
being found bloody, he was ſeized 
and ſhut up in a Dungeon. It 
would notwithſtanding have been 
very difficult to convict him of the 
Murder he had been guilty of, if 
Mannoa's laſt Letter had not been 
found among his Papers. This 
Letter was preſented” to him, at 
which he ſuddenly grew exceeding 
pale: He was legally examined and 
committed to the Prifon of Gren- 
oble. The Judges, after having exa- 
mined the Informations lodged a- 
gainſt him, condemned him to ſut- 
fer an ignominious Death. Before 
his Execution, he not only confeſ- 
fed this laſt Crime he had been 
guilty of, but a Thouſand other 

| abominable 
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abominable Tranſactions, which one 
would tbink the very worſt of Man- 
kind could not poſſibly be guiity of. 
The Sentence pronounced againſt 
him was then executed, which was 
far inadequate to the Puniſhment he 
deſerved. 


„ The 
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The Enterpriſing FRIAR S. 


A 


French NOVEL. 


HE two Heroes, whoſe Ad- 
ventures I am about to re- 
late, were born at Caen in Normandy: 
A Conformity of Temper and Incli- 
nation united them in their Infancy 
with the ſtricteſt Ties of Friend- 
ſhip. They had hardly attained 
their eighth Year when they were 
ſent to the College, and both of 
them were under the Tuition of 
one Maſter. I know not whether 
they made any very great Progreſs 
in their Studies; but this I am ſure 
of, that the Occupation they af- 
terwards 
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terwards followed did not require 
any Profundity of Learning. One 
of theſe Friends had an Uncle a Ca- 
puchin Friar, whom he often viſit- 
ed. The continual Elogiums which 
he made upon his holy Order, crea- 
ted in his Nephew a Deſire to em- 
brace it; but before he acquainted 
his Parents with his Intent, he de- 
clared his Sentiments to his Friend; 
his Friend approved of his Deſign, 
and told him, that having no great 
Inclination for the Pleaſures of the 
World, he ſhould himſelf be wil- 
ling to enter into a religious State; 
but added, he ſhould chuſe to be 
received into an Order leſs auſtere 
and rigid than that which his Friend 
ſpoke of. For, ſaid he, you are very 
ſenſible that it is extremely difficult 
for Nature to comply with ſuch a 
Kind of Life. 


You are greatly in an Error, re- 
plied his Friend: For I ſuppoſe you 
imagine that the auſtere Appear- 
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ances of Sanctity which terrify you, 
are not accompanied with any Kind 
of Pleaſure. You think that theſe 
holy Fathers talk of nothing but 
Faiting, Diſcipline, and Penance ; 
but, believe me, they are no greater 
Enemies to Diverſion than any other 
People: But for your farther Satis— 
faction, I would have you ſpeak to 
my Uncle on this Subject. Come, 
let us make him a Vilit together, 
and then you will agree with me 
that the Capuchin F athers enjoy an 
happier Lot than any other Friars 
of the Church of God. 


This Propoſal was agreed to; the 
two Friends went together to ſee the 
holy Man who was to confirm them 
in their Vocation. His Eloquence 
was perſuaſive, and he added to his 
holy Order two zealous Profelytes. 
They earneſtly requeſted to be clad 
in the Robe of St. Francis ; but this 
was a Favour not to he obtained 


but by a fervent Perſeverance in 
; their 
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their Duty; and it was almoſt two 
Years before they were received to 
the INoviciate : Here it was that the 

acquired the Art of Diſfimulation. 
They perceived that to infinuate 
themſelves into the good Graces of 
their Superiors, it was neceſſary to 
affect Piety and Modeſty. They 
ſubjected themſelves to this diſ- 
agreeable Conſtraint during the 
Time of their Probation, imagining 
that after their Noviciate, they ſhould 
both be admitted into the ſame 
Convent; but they were greatly diſ- 
appointed. The Superiors did not 
think proper to comply with their 
Requeſts. Brother Cherubin, and 
Brother Seraphin were obliged to 
take their Leave of each other. 
They promiſed however to allevi- 
ate the Woes of Abſence by an 
epiſtolary Correſpondence, and they 
were as good as their Word. 


But let us paſs in Silence the 
Years which paſſed till the Time of 
K 5 their 
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their Re- union. Both of them hay- 
ing attained a ſufficient Quantity of 
Beard to become venerable Fathers, 
they were ſent to Paris to ſtudy 
Theology. But Pleaſure engroſſed 
a greater Part of their Time than 
Study. 


It was an eaſy Matter for our two 
young Capuchins, who often ob- 
tained Permiſſion to go out toge- 
ther, to carry on ſome entertaining 
Intrigues: But the Time at Length 
arrived when they were to make the 
moſt brilliant Conqueſts. 


Their Father Guardian ſent them 
to ſeveral Villages within three or 
four Leagues of Paris, to make a 


* Queſt. Love, who directed their 


Paths, conducted them to the 
Houſe of a rich Farmer, where they 
met with extraordinary good Fare; 
but they paid very dear for it at the 
End, for it coſt them their loſs of 


Liberty. But how could they de- 


fend 
To make a gathering for the monaſtery. 
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fend themſelves againſt thoſe charm- 
ing Objects which were preſenced 


to their View. 


They were two beautiful Pari- 
ſians, whom it was impoſſible to 
behold, and not enter into Capti- 
vity; gazing at them they. forgot 
their Hunger and Thirſt. Ihe 
Farmer, in vain, entreated them to 
{it down to Table. Love kept them 
hovering round theſe two amiable 
Creatures, who on the other Hand. 
rejoiced at the Triumph their 
Charms had gained over the Hearts 
of the two Capuchin Lovers. As 
they were not accuſtomed to make 
a Parade of rigid Virtue, they were 
not offended at the precipitate De- 
clarations that were made to them: 
They even anſwered them in ſuch 
tender Terms, as to make the 
young Capuchins think themſelves 
almoſt ſure of Succeſs. They want 
ed nothing then but a Tere d Tete. 


For which Purpoſe they applied to 
<6 . the 
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the Farmer to grant them a Lodg- 
ing, telling him that they were ex- 
tremely fatigued ; that Night ap- 
proached, and that they were afraid 
they ſhould not be able to reach the 
next Village. The hoſpitable Far- 
mer granted their Petition, and 
thought himſelf obliged to them 
for condeſcending to be under his 
Roof ; for he did not doubt but it 
was a Kind of Benediction to 
an Houſe to entertain ſuch holy 
Perſons. We ſhall preſently ſee 
what ſanCtified Creatures thoſe were 


to whom they granted fo favourable 
a Reception. 


During the Time of the Repaſt, 
it was with Difficulty that they 
could conceal the Violence of their 
Patton ; and when it was ended, a 
Walk was propoſed. They ima- 
gined that as the Farmer had been 
fatigued with the Labours of the 
Day, he would not deſtre to ac- 
company them; and this was in- 

6 deed 
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deed the Reaſon he alledged to ex- 
cuſe himſelf from taking a Walk 
with his new Viſitors; but the 
young Girls, who had not ſuch Ex- 
cuſe to make, very readily conſent- 
ed to join in the Company of thoſe 
Reverend Fathers. 


The Capuchins, and the young 
Females were equally impatient for 
for this Tete d Tete. And it may 
eaſily be conjectured there was no 
Time loſt on either Side. Faith, 
Ladies, ſaid Brother Cherubin, my 
Friend and I are happier than we 
could poſſibly expect; for we did 
not think we ſhould have the good 
Fortune to find too ſuch beautiful 
Angels, of whom Venus herſelf 
might borrow Graces. Hold, Re- 
verend Father, replied one of the 
young Damſels, named Cathaut, do 
not attack our Modeſty thus : I and 
my Companion are very ſenſible 
that our {lender Perfections do not 


merit theſe high Encomiums. In- 
deed, 
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deed, reſumed the ſame Capuchin. 
you are the two moſt charming Ob- 
Jes that ever preſented themſelves 
to the Eyes of Mortals ; and I doubt 
not but you haye a thouſand young 
Gentlemen enamoured with your 
Beauty. Permit us then to add to the 
Number of theſe happy Captives. 
Suffer us to become your humble 
Servants. But, Father, replied Miſs 
Javotte, for that was the Name of 
the other young Girl, what do you 
mean by the Services you offer us? 
To love you, with all our Hearts, re- 
plied the paſſionate Brother Serapbin, 
which, if you doubt it, I will give 
you the moſt convincing Proofs of. 
You need not do that, replied 
1 we will rely upon your 
Word. But, reſumed Brother Sera- 
phin, To-morrow perhaps we ſhall 
be obliged to take our Leaves; tell 
me, may we hope to have the Plea- 
ſure 1 your Company at Paris. 
But, replied, Miſs Cathaut, will not 
the World cenſure us when they 
perceive 
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perceive we are viſited by two Ca- 
puchins. If that is your only Ob- 
jection, replied Brother Cherubin, it 
is eaſily removed. We will con- 
tent ourſelves with making you 
ſome private nocturnal Viſits, which 
we will begin, if you pleaſe, as ſoon 
as we return to Paris. 


This Propoſition could not fail of 
meeting with a favourable Ear from 
the two young Pariſians; they ſaid 
they were extremely willing to ac- 
cept of their tender Viſits, but not 
without' conditional Articles. It is 
not to be ſuppoſed that theſe young 
Females were willing to accept of 
Viſits from which no Advantage 
could be reaped, and therefore 
wanted to be further ſatisfied in 
that Particular. It was concluded 
that the two Brother Capuchins 
ſhould ſend them in Part of their 
Queſt-Money. This Agreement be- 
ing made, their next Buſineſs was 
to travel to collect more Caſh, to 

Pet enrich 
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enrich their new Miſtreſſes, who 
were the next Day to return to 
Paris. And they had the Cruelty 
to part from our holy Brothers with- 
out granting them any Favours, as 
they were then incapable of advan- 
cing the Price of them. They 
were therefore obliged to content 
themſelves with the pleaſing Ex- 
pectations of an approaching Feli- 
city; in Conſideration of which, 
they exerted their utmoſt Efforts to 
reap a glorious Harveſt. 


Fifteen Days were ſpent in col- 
lecting about the Country, in which 
Time they procured a large Sum of 
Money. One Part of their Queſt 
(which we may ſuppoſe not to be 
the largeſt) was intended for the 
Convent, and left at a Farm Houſe; 
and the other Part which they re- 
ſerved for their own private Plea- 
ſures, was ſent to their young Miſ- 
treſſes, who were informed by their 


Prefents of the Approach of their 


Lovers, 
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Lovers, and to diſpoſe themſelves 
to gain them a favourable Recep- 
tion. 


Supper was haſtily provided; and, 
Thanks to the generous Brother 
Queſtors, it was a moſt excellent 
Repaſt. As ſoon as it was dark, 
the Capuchins repaired with Speed 
where Love had ſummoned them, 
The Regale which waited for them 
was far leſs agreeable to them than 
the paſſionate Careſſes they received 
from their fair Miſtreſſes. They 
ſat down to Table, and great was 
the Joy which animated the Re- 
paſt. If what the Song ſays be 
true, that 


Des Charmes, 
Sans Allarmes, 
Sorant pour des Amans bonveurs : 


it was impoſſible to enjoy more 
Happineſs then the pious Brothers 
did, and they drank like Fiſhes ; 

but 
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but yet their Miſtreſſes out- did 
them in the Rites of Bacchus. In- 
toxicated with Love and Wine, 
from the Table they were received 
into the Arms of their lovely Angels, 
not apprehending any dangerous 
Conſequences. They enjoyed the 
Bliſs which Love beſtows, and then 
Morpheus compleated their Happi- 
neſs. Three Days and three Nights 
were not ſufficient to allay the amo-. 
rous Tranſports ; but it was now high 
Time to think of returning to their 
Convent; a. longer Abſence would 
have cauſed them to be ſuſpected 
by their Superiors : Therefore, after 
promuſing their Miſtreſſes a ſpeedy 

eturn, they tore themſelves from 
their Arms and went to the Farm- 
Houſe where they had left a Part 


of their Queſt-Money. 


They were very ſenſible that the 
ſmall Collection they had made for 
the Convent would not procure 


them a very gracious Reception 
from 


1 
from the Father Guardian; but 
ſatisfied with the Happineſs they 
had enjoyed, they would every Day 
be willing to merit his Reproaches 
by the ſame Means. They detain- 
ed ſome of the collected Money for 
their own Uſe. They were too well 
acquainted with the Diſpoſition of 
their Ladies to expect any Favours 
gratis; they knew they could not 
be had without a valuable Conſide- 
ration; and they were ſo paſſionate- 
ly fond of their fair Nymphs, that 
they thought they could not pur- 
chaſe their Embraces at too dear a 
Rate. Their Stock of Caſh was 
not inexhauſtible, but while it laſt- 
ed they ſet no Bounds to their Fe- 
licity. Under various Pretences 
they frequently obtained Permiſſion 
to go out of the Convent ; ſometimes 
they got out by Stealth; and they 
never failed to devote all the Time 
they could to Love. But this Po- 
verty was now about to become an 
Obſtacle to their tender Wiſhes. 
They 
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They were told by their dear Char- 
mers, that their Viſits would for 
the future be deemed impertinent 
and troublefome, if they did not 
bring a Welcome in their Pockets. 


This was a terrible Blow upon 
them; and what Remedy to ſeek 
they could not tell. However, each 
Perſon retired to their reſpective 
Chamber to conſider what Courſe 
to take. 


At the Expiration of ten Days, 
Brother Cherubin went to his Friend's 
Chamber to acquaint him with a 
Defign that Love had inſpired him 
with, which he thought would en- 
ſure them the Succeſs of their Deſires. 
Ah! my dear Brother, ſaid he, our 
Happineſs is compleat, and nothing 
can ever be able to interrupt it.— 
Theſe are flattering Hopes you give 
me, replied Brother Seraphin, but | 
fear. No, no, reſumed his Friend, 
interrupting him, fear nothing ; 

hear 
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hear what I have to ſay to you, and 
you will be convinced that the 
Scheme which I have to propoſe-to 

ou, cannot fail of rendering us 
= Thou wouldeſt without 
doubt, added he, be glad to paſs 
thy Days with the beautiful Ja- 
notte, and I ſhould be equally fo to 
enjoy continually the Company of 
the charming Cathaut. Well, what 
muſt we do to obtain the Poſſeſſion 
of them? Let us eſcape with them 
into England: Perhaps you ima- 
gine it will not he an eaſy Matter 
to perſuade them to go along with 
us, but in that you are miſtaken. 
You know that if we can but daz- 
zle their Eyes with ſome Hundreds 
of Louis D'Ors, they will not be 
unwilling to accompany us. Well! 
I have invented an infallible Me- 
thod to procure that Sum: Tt 1s 
thus: You know that I can forge 
all Manner of Writing. I will then 
counterfeit that of the Father Guar- 
dian. I will draw a Bill, payable 


to 
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to the Porter, which ſhall be direct- 
ed to our Mother, the Depoſitary of 
the Money of the Convent. Tell 
me, do you think ſhe would heſi- 
tate to pay ſuch a Draft? For my 
Part, I do not think ſhe would. 
But, reſumed his Friend, conſi- 
der our Monaſtic Harneſs, how ſhall 
we be able to preſerve ourſelves in 
our Flight. That Difficulty is eaſily 
anſwered, replied Brother Cherubin, 
is there no Cloaths to be had in 
Paris? We can ſet our Miſtreſſes 
to Work with a few Louis D'Ors, 
and they will procure us ſome gen- 
teel Suits. 


But let us not only talk but think 
of carrying this Project into Execu- 
tion ; the Moments are dear to us, 
let us not trifle them away. Let us 
this very Day acquaint our young 
Females with our Deſign. 


Our two Friars accordingly made 


their young Ladies a Viſit, related 
| the 
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the Aﬀair to them, and requeſted 
their Aſſiſtance. The young Damſels 
were extremely well pleaſed with 
their Reſolution; and contrived a 
Method to procure proper Snits of 
Cloaths for their Diſguiſe, without 
paying for them. We have ſome 
Friends, ſaid Miſs Cathaut, who 
will furniſh you with all the Cloaths 
you want. We will tell them we 
intend to diſguiſe ourſelves merely 
out of a Frolic, and how can they 
think the contrary? Ah! my charm- 
ing Creature, cried the paſſionate 
Brother Seraphin, thou art an excel- 
lent Contriver! Well, we will de- 
pend upon your obliging us ſo far. 
Adieu, be as good as your Word, 
and as ſoon as I get the Money I 
will take four Places in the Rowen 
Stage. 


But Miſs Cathaut unfortunately 
adviſed a very fatal Method. To 
fave her Lover's Gold, ſhe de- 
termined to commit a Robbery, 


which 
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which was the Cauſe of their De- 
ſtruction. The Cloaths which ſhe 
had requeſted, under Pretence of 
diſguiſing herſelf and the other 
young Lady, were ſent them, and 


they were the next Day exchanged 


for Capuchin Robes. 


Our two diſguiſed Friars, accom- 
panied with their young Miſtreſſes, 
took an Hackney-Coach to carry 
them to the Inn where the Rowen 
Stage put up, with Intent to go to 
Rouen, from thence to Diepe, and 
there to embark for England. But 
a fatal Accident, which they did 
not dream of, diſappointed them in 
their Projects. The Perſons whoſe 


Cleaths the holy Brothers had on, 


went the next Day after their De- 
parture to demand them from thoſe 


who had borrowed them. They 


were informed that the two young 
Ladies, which they came to enquire 
after, went off the Day before with 


two young Gentlemen. Not very 
| well 
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well ſatisfied with this Anſwer, they 
broke open the Door of thoſe fair 
Fugitives; and how great was their 
Surpriſe, when, inſtead of the two 
Suits of Cloaths they were in Search 
after, they found nothing but two 
Capuchin Robes? Exaſperated at 
the Tricks that had been played 
upon them, they went up and down 
the City to enquire what Road theſe 
wretched Creatures had taken. Af- 
ter one Hour's Search and Enquiry, 
they were at laſt informed that they 
went from Paris in the Rouen Stage 
with two young Gentlemen, whoſe 
Dreſs they deſcribed : This con- 
firmed them in their Suſpicions that 
they were two Friars who had left 
their Robes in the Chamber they 
had been viſiting. They did not 
then heſitate what Courſe to take, 
but immediately hired a Poſt-Chaiſe, 
and got to Rowen in leſs then twelve 
Hours. They enquired where the 
Coach put up, and preſently got 
ſufficient Information concerning 


I. our 
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our young Travellers: They made 
them a Viſit, which was doubtleſs a 
very difagreeable one: Well, my 
Reverend Fathers, ſaid one of theſe 
« Gentlemen, you have made a very 
« agreeable Partie; and as to you, 
Ladies, added he, you were very 
« welcome to beſtow your own 
« Favours upon thoſe Reverend 
« Gentlemen, but we do not ap- 
% prove of your preſenting them 
« with our Habits.” They were 
then commanded to ſtrip; and as 
an Addition to their Misfortunes 
they were inſulted by their perfi- 


dious Miſtreſſes. 


Having no other Covering but 
their Shirts, they thought it moſt 
adviſeable to go to Bed, which they 
requeſted they might be permitted 
to do. The Traitreſſes · jeering 
them, aſked them if they had any 
Commands for Paris, where they 
were CO to wait for them? and 
in they did go to Paris, 8 

too 
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took with them the Purſe of their 
unfortunate Lovers. 


As ſoon as the Ladies were gone, 
they were thus addreſſed by one of 
the young Gentlemen who came in 
purſuit of them: *© Be not un- 
« eaſy, Gentlemen, you are not to 
« keep your Bed long. Happily 
« there is a Convent here, and 
« you ſhall preſently be viſited by 
« the Father Guardian of it, who 
« will provide for all your Wants.” 
They had not long to wait for the 
Viſit they were threatened with. 
The Father Guardian of the Con- 
vent of Rouen, acquainted with 
their Adventures, did them the 
Honour to come and ſee them; 
and, having given them new Robes, 
politely requeſted them to follow 
him. They forſaw the Chaſtiſe- 
ments which were in Store for 
them; but how could they help 
themſelves? They were confined 

in 
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in a dark Dungeon, where we 
ſhall leave them, laden with Chains, 
and obliged to explate, by auſtere 
Faſting, and excruciating Diſcip- 
line, thoſe Crimes of which Love 


had made them guilty. 
INI S. 
e 


N 
Re 


— 


08705 205808 aa of he 05 020 205 05 


PRINTED FOR 


J. FLEMING, oppoſite Norfolk- 
ſtreet, in the Strand. 


HE Atalantis for the Year one 
thouſand ſeven hundred and 


fifty- eight. Price 38. 


The Remonſtrance of Harris, 
Pimp-General to the People of Eng- 
land. Setting forth his many Schemes 
in Town and Country, for the Ser- 
vice of the Public, and the ungrate- 
ful Treatment he met with, Price 1 8. 


The 


- —_— 
PPP 


BOOKS Printed for, &c. 


The Scourge of Pleaſure. Dedi- 
ceted to Fanny Murray, Price 1 s, 


The Cloiſter, or the Amours of a 
Jeſuit, and a Nun, Price 38. 


2 


